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Young Mans Conflict 
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OR THE 


war with the Devils || 


WITH THE 


Powers of Darkneſs. 
Fn a Dialogue, 


Diſcovering the corruption and vanity of 
Youth, the horrible nature of Sin, and de- 
plorable condition of fallen Man. 


ſcience, and tne Nature of true Converſion. 
To which is added, 
An Appendix, containing a Dialogue between 
| anOld Apoftate, and a Young Pzofeſſor, - 
Worthy the Peruſal of all, but chiefly inten- 


| ded for the Inftru&ion of the Younger-ſort. 
: 


ets 


—_ 


By B. &.. = 


 Pal.119. v. 9. Wherewithall ſhall a Toung-man cleanſe his 
| way? by taking heed thereto according to thy Word. 


——_— —— — 


> Rc ans. roy 


| Licenſed, and Entred according to Order. 
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London, Printed for Benjamin Harris, and are to be (old 
ar the Sign of the Stationers-Armes in Bell-Alley 


_- — 


Alſo, a Definition, Power, and Rule of Con-! | 


in Coleman ſtreet. Anno Dom. 1673. 
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POE M S. 


Y Muſe is dull; although I havea will _ 

This Book for to commend,]I want the skil, 
I know not how its worth for to declare 3 
Few Poems may, doubtleſs, with it compare : 
Not for rare elegant Scholaſtick ſtrains, 
Wuich flow alone from thoſe quick-witted brains 
Who with their Rhetorick and curious Art, 
vtrive to atfect the fancy, not the heart. 
This Treafiſe read (kind Friend) & thou fhalt ſce 
"Tis chiefly filPd with choice Divinitie. 
The Author ſoars on high, his main deſign 
[5 to inſtru that precious Soul of thine. 
Il path Coeleſtial, ſhews thee very plain, 

How thou in Chriſt an Int'reſt may*ſt obtain. 

Or, it in Chriſt thy Soul has got a place, 
He to thy joy, ſhews forth thy happy caſe. 
This Poems like a Meſſenger ſent forth, 
Toglyea viſit to the drowzy Earth ; 
The \lugpiſh Soul it ftrives for to awake, 
Betore it drops into the Fiery Lake. 
There's very few upon the Earth do live, 
But might from hence .ſome benefit receive. 
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By a Friend, tn Commendation of theſe . 


5 Jn Commendation of theſe Poems. 


For though it 5 brought forth in this our Clime, 

Yet twill apree with every place and time. 

Its mefſape is of ſuch a large extent, 

It may in truth to all the world be ſent. 

To Male aud Female, low and high degree, 

He ſpeaks a word to bond as well as free. 

All, in whom Conſcience awells, he lets them ſee 

Conſcience's great Pow'r and Authoritie. 

When Heavens not thunder-bolts with fire & hail 

Made Epyprs mighty Monarcht's courage fail ; 

Conſcience ſtept 11, made him cry out amain 

The Lord is ju't : I, and my wicked t-ain 

Have fm'd ; Yea, Conſcience alſo brings, 

Saul, Son of Kiſh, the tirſt of Ijra-!'s Kings, 

Before tly Prophet humbly to confeſs, 

That h- had finn'd and afed wickedneſs. 

Conſcience made Pavid to cry out amain, 

'Tis Thave fd, T have Uriah ſlain. 

Though David flew a Lyon and a Bear, 

And did not the great Giants courage fear ; 

Yet Confcience made him ſtoop and tremble too: 

And more than this you'l find Conſcience can do. 

Here's Counſels for Profeſſors and Prophane, 

Chnfe or refuſe, here's loſs and alſc gain. 

One Reaſon, Reader. of this mode or ſtile, 

Is, that it, might with honeſt craft beouile, 

ouch curious fancies, who. had rather choſe 

To read ten lines in Verſe, than one in Proſe: 

And as the nimble Fly, that lightly ſprings 

Againſt tie flame, until ſhe burns her wings, | 
| | oY | N 
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I; Commendation of theſe Poems. 


ſs taken Captive with that ſulphurous flame, 
With which ſhe only ſought to ſport and game: 
So whilſt thoſe curious fancies think to play 
Wirk this ſmall piece, *twill ſecretly betray 
Them to their Conſcience.and if Conſcience ſend 
Them to God's Ward, the Author has his end. 
Frovided that unto the ſame they yield, 

And Grace and Conſcience do obtain the field. 


3 


Farewel. 


”.T, 


this Book. 


Ne or two Lines to thee, I'le here commend 


() This honeſt POE M briefly to defend 
From Calumny, becauſe thar ar this day 

All Poerry there's many do gain-ſay, 

And very much condemn, as if the (ame 

Did worthily deſerve reproach and blame. 

If any Book in verſe they chance to {py 

Away, Prophane, they preſently do cry: 

But though this kind of writing ſome diſpraiſe, 

Sirh men ſo caprious are in theſe our days 3 

Yet I dare ſay, how e're this Scruple roſe, 

Verſe hath expreſt as Sacred things as Proſe. 

Thovgh ſome there he rhat Poetry abuſe, 

Muſt we therefore nor the ſame merhad uſe ? 

Yes ſure, for of Science it is rhe beſt, 

And dorh deſerve more Honour than the reſt : 

For 'tis no Humane knowledge, gain'd by Art, 

But rather 'ris inſpir'd into the heart 

By Divine means, for true Divinity 

Hath with this Science great Afﬀiniry : 

Though ſome through Ignorance do ir oppoſe, 

Many do ir eſteem far more then Proſe : 

And find alſo that unto them ir brings 

Content, and hath heen the delight of Kings. 

David, although a King, yer-was a Poer, 

And $0.97on allo, the Scriptures ſhow ir. 

Then whar if for all this ſome ſhould debaſe It, 

I'm apr to think the Angels do embrace it : 

And though God piv't here hut in part ro ſome, 

Saints fhall have'r perfeQ in rhe World to come, 
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To the Reader, 1m Vindication of 
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Youth in his Unconverted State, 
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— u_ 


Pouth. 


He Naturalifts moſt aptly do compare 
Ty age unto the Spring,whoſe beauty's rare; 
When Sol enters into the golden Sign 
Which is call'd Aries, his glorious ſhine 
And ſplendent rays do cauſe the Earth to ſpring, 
And Trees to bud, and quickens every thing. 

All Plants and Herbs and Flowers then do flouriſh, 
T he graſs doth ſprout.the tender lambs to nouriſh 
T hole things In Winter that (ſeem'd to be dead, 
Do now riſe vp and briskly ſhew their head, 

And do obrain a glorious ReſurreQtion 

By $So!'s hot beams, and powerful Refle&ion. 
How in the pleaſant fruitful Month of May, 

Are Mexdows clail with Flowers rich and gay : 
And oll Earth's Globe adorw'd in garments green, 
Mixz'd with rare yellow.crown'd like to a Queen : 
The Primroſe, Cowſlip, and the Violet, 
Are Curioully with other Flowers ſer. 


And 


16 The Yount-man's evil Reſolution, 


And chirping Birds with their melodious ſounds 
Delight mans heart,whoſe pleaſure nowaboungs, 
The Winters paſt, with ſtormy now and Rain, 
And long *Ew! | be e'er {urh enings COme again; 
Nought now ſave joy and ſweet delights appey, 
Whilſt doth abide the Spring-time of the year, 
Thus 'tis with me who am now 11 my prime, 
In merriment and joy I ſpend my time : 
And, like as Birds do in-the lovely Spring, 
ſo rejoyce with my Conforts and 511g, 
And ſpend my days in [weet paſtime nd mirth, 
| And nought ſhall grieve or trouble me on Earth; 
Lam reſolv'd to ſearch the world about, 
But I will ſuck the ſweetneſs of 1t our. 
No ſtone Þ'le leave unturn'd, that :T may find 
Content and joy unto my craving mind : 
No ſorrow ſhall, whilſt T do live; come rear me, 
Nor ſhall the Preacher with his Fanicies fear me: 
At Carcs 6 Dice, and ſuch brave Games Phe play 
And like a Courtier deck my ſelf moſt gay, 
With Periwig, and Muff, and ſuch fine things, 
With Sword and Belt.Goloſhoos,ard gold-Rings 
Where Bulls & Bears they bait. and Cocks do fight 
I do reſort with ſpeed, There's my delight. 
To drink, and ſport amongſt the jovial crew, 
1 do refolve, what ever doth enſue; ' 
And court fair Ladies that I alſo love ; 
And ot all things do very well Approve: 
Which tend my ſenſual part to ſatisfie, 
From wh-nce comes 21] my choice fel:city- n 
WI 
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The Young-man's evil Reſolution. I7 
\hat ere mi.e Ears do hear, and Eyes behold, 
Or Hear: deſire, if fo that all my Gold 
And Silver can for me tnoſe things procure, 
[le {pare no coft nor pains you may be ſure. 
Thus is my Lite made very ſweet to me, 
Will others hurrr'd are 11 miſerie, 
Whoſe minds with ſtrange conceits troubled remain 
Thinking by loſing all, that way to gain. 
Such Ridles [ can't learn, I muſt them leave, 
What's ſeen and felt, I am reſoly'd to have ; 
Let ev'ry man his mind and fancy fill, 
My Luſt Ple fatisfie, and have my Will. 
Who dares controul me in my preſent way, 
Or vex my mind rv leaſt, or me gain-fay? 
\V hat ſtate of life can equal this of mine ? 
Youths galantry fo bravely here doth ſhine. 


Conſcience. 


Controul you, Sir ! in truth and that dare [ 
FOr your CONtemPpr of my Authority. 
You tread 0n me withour the leaſt regard, 

As 1f I worthy was not to be heard; 

You itrive to llifle me, and therefore } 

Am torc'd aloud Murder with ſpeed to cry : - 
[ cant torbear but muſt cry out amain, 

Such 15 the wrong which trom you I ſuſtain. 


B 


Youth. 


— 


7  _ Conſcience no Uſmper, 


- Pouth. 


What are you, Sir, you dare to be ſo bold? 
I ſcorn by any he, to be controuPd. 
E're I have done with you, Ile make you knoy, 


' 4 * You ſhall your Power and Commiſſion ſhow. 


© Conſcience. 


Be not ſo hot, and you ſhall know my Name, 
And alfo know from whence my Power came. 
Pam no Uſurper, yet I do Command -, 7 
You for to ſtop and make a preſent ſtand. . 
Your Pleaſures you muſt leave and Yitious life, , 
Elſe there will grow a very bitter ſtrife . 
*T ween you and1I, as will appear anon, v 
If from theſe Coyrles you don't quickly turn, A 
For all your courage which you ſeem to take, (- 
T 
I 
Y 
A 
[ 


The news I bring is enough to make you quake. 


Youth. 


Who e're thou art, I'le make you by andy 
Confeſs you have accus'd me wrongfully- 
From Murder I am cleer in thought and deed; , A 
Thus to be charg'd, doth cauſe my heart to iy 


'> 


n 


JC 
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Conſcience defined, i5 
Pray let me crave your Name it you are tree, 
It you provoke me, worſe *twill quickly bez 
You ſeek occaſion, and are quarrelfome, 
And therefore *tis. I do ſuppoſe you'r come.. 
But if vour Name you don't declare tome, 
T am refoly'd to be reveng'd on thee, 


Conſcience- 


What violence (alas!) can you do more, 
Than thar which you haye done to me before? 


| Forbear your threats, be ſtill and hold your hand, 


And quickly you ſhall know and underſtand, 

My Name, my Power, and place of Reſidence, 
Which may to you prove of great confequence. 

I am a Servant to a Mighty King, 

Who Rules and Reigns and Governs every thing, . 
Who keeps one Court above, and here be-low 
Another he doth keep, as you 1hall know, 

O're this inferiour Court placed am T, 

To Adq and do as his great Deputy. 

I rruly Judge according to my Light, 

Yea, and impartually do each man right. 

Thoſe I condemn who vile and guilty are, 

And juſtitie the Holy and Sincere. 

L order'd am to watch continually 

Ore all your Actions with a wary eye ; 

And I have.tound how you here of late time. 


Committed haye manv a horrid Crime 


"F OF 


4! os Conſcience defined. 

h Of Murder, Treaſon, and like Villany 

_ Againſtthe Crown and glorious Dignity 

Of that great Prince from whence you have your 
Who's Kins 8 Ruler over all the Earth. (breath, 
I am his Judge. Attourney-General, 
And have Commiſſion alſo you to call 

i Unto the Bar, and make you to confels 

Your horrid crimes, and fearful guiltineſs. 

| A black Indiment I have drawn in truth, 
Avainſt thy ſelf thou miſerable Youth 
Thy Pride I ſhall abate, thy Pleaſures mar, 
And brings thee to confeſs with rears at Bar, 
Thy Sports and Games and youthful Luſt to be, 
Nought elſe but Sin and curſed Vanity. 
And tor to-put thee alſo ont of doubt, 
My Name ts Conſcience, which you bear about, 
No other than tir- accuſins faculty, | | 

FE Of that dear Soul which in' thy Breſt doth lie : 

' I by that Rule mens'thoughts and ways compare, 

/ - By which their inward parts enlighrn'd are; 

And as they do accord, or diſagree, 

I do Accule or Cleer immediatelie. 

According to your Light you do not live, 

But vivlate that Rule which God doth o1Ve 

To you, to ſquare your life and a&ions by, 

From hence comes jn your wo ana miſery. 
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Conſcience contemned. 21 


PouthH. 


Conſcience art thou | why did'lt not ſpeak e're now* 
To mind what thou doſt fay I can't rell how. 
Thou melancholly fancy, fly trom me, 

My Pleaſures Pe not leave 1n {pite of thee. 
Other brave Gueſts, you ſee, to me are come, 
And in my houſe for thee there 15 NO Room. 
Doft think I will be check d by filly choughr, 
And inro ſnares my toolith tancy brought : > 

It you which cry out Murder, only you ? 

A Fig (alas !) for all that you can do. 

For ti nough againſt me you do Prate and Preach, 
Your very neck I am reſoly'd to ſtretch. 

Ple (wear, carroule, and whore, fay what you wall. 
Till I have ſtifled you, and made you itil]. 

Ple clip your winzs, and make you fee at lenzth, 
I do know how to ſpoil 1 You ot your ftrenoth, 
When you do ſpeak, I will not lend an ear : 

Pie make (in trut.) as 1f I did nor hear. 

It you ſpeak loud when TI am all alone. 

[ will rife up, and ſtratgnhtway will be cone 

To the brave Boys, who toſs the Pot about, 
And that's the way to wear your patience out. 
\'le go to Plays, and Games, and Dancings t00, 
Ande'rea while I ſhall be rid of yon. 
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© If threats of Conſctence; 


Conſcience. 


Thou tubborn fooliſh youth, be not ſo raſh, 

Leſt ere you be aware you feel my laſh. 

T have a ſting, a whip, yea and can bure, | | 
Before you ſhall o recome, [ le froutly fight : 
Tle gripe you fore, and make yoit how] anon, 
Tfyou reſolve in fin ft1]] to go on. 

T have o'recome ſtrong hearts and made them yield, 
And ſo ſhall you before I quit the field. 

Go where you will, be ſure I'le ſoon come after, 
And into ſorrow will I turn your laughter. 
*Twill prove hard work for you to ſhake me off, 
Though you at me do ſeem to jear and ſcoff, 
As if o're you I had no Jurifdiaion, 

Or was a Dream, a Fancy, or ſome Fiction 2 
For all yoar Wrath, IT muſt you yet diſturb ; 
Though you offended are, I can't but curb 
And fmib you daily, as I oft have done, 

T 11] you repeat and from lewd courſes tura : 
For, t1}] the Cauſe be taken quite away, 

Th' Etfect will tollow what ere YOu do or fay 
Unlels your Light wholly extinguiſh'd be; 

If fin remains, diſturbance you will ſee. 
Therefore I do beſeech you ſoberly, 

For to ſubjeft to my Authority 3 

Obey my voice, 1 prithee make A trial : 
Betore you giye another flat denial. 

Tt more ſweet comfort ] don't vicld to yOu, 


Thanall which doth from ſinful 3Fions om = 
: 1 
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Conſcrence's arave Hawice, 27 
Then me reje& : but otherwiſe, my Friend, 
My Checks receive, and to my Motions Hend. 
Get peace wirhin whatever thou dolt do, 
And let vain Pleaſlires and Corruptions go 3 
That will be better for thy Soul at laſt, 
Than Gold or Silver, or what elſe thou haR. 
And ſince we are alone, let thee and F 
More Mildly talk about Supremacy. 
Is't beſt for you that Pride and Folly reign, 
Which nought doth bring fave ſcrrow ſhame and 
And Conſcience to rejet, who perfe&lie (pain; 
From guilt and bondage itrives to ſet you free ? 
Have not theſe Luſts by which thou now art led, 
Brought many men unto a Peice of bread ? 
What brave Eſtates have ſome conſum'd chereby, 
And now are forc'd in Barns on Straw to lye ? 
How has the Wife been ruin'd with the Child, 
Beſides poor Conſcience grievoutſly turmoyPd ? 
Nay, once again, give ear, I prithee hark 3 
Haut many a brave and curious Spark 
Been brought in ſtinking Priſons there to lye, 
For yielding to their Luſt and Vanity ? 
How many {wing at Tyburn every year. 
For ſtabbing Conſcience without care or fear ? 
And ſomealfo out of their Wits do run, 
And by that means are utterly undone : 
Sometimes men ſtifle me, 1 cannot ſpeak, 
And then they ſport and play and merry make, 
Reſolving that I ſhall not gripe them more ; 
But quick] y then a freſh IT make them raar. 


B 4. gone 
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24 The cauſe of Conſcrence's quarrel, 
Some of them I do drive into deſpair, 
When in their face I do begin to ſtare I 

No reſt nor peace at all their Souls can find, 
I ſo diſtyrb and ti]] perplex their mind. 


What ſay. you now, yoaung-man,will you ſubmit? 


Weigh well the danger and the benefit. 

ne da1ger on the one hand will be great, 
If me you do oppole and 11! intrear. 
Sweet profit comes. you ſee, on th other hand, 
To ſuca who ſabje& are to my Command. 
Waat doſt thou ſav, Shall I embraced be ? 
Or, wilc thou follow ſtil] thy Vainitie ? 


Pouth. 


Was ever youns-man thus pzrplex'd as I, 


- Who flouriſhed in ſweet proſperity ? 


Where e*ceT go, Conſcience dogs me about, 
No quier I can have in doors nor out. 


Conſcience, what is the cauſe you make ſuch Brite, 


{ cawt 1njoy the comforts of my life ? 
I am ſo grip'd and pinch'd in my breft, 
T know not where to go, nar where to reſt. 


Conſcience. 


'Cauſe you have wronged and offended me, 
Loving vain Pleaftres and Iniquitic. | 
The Light you have, you walk not up unto, 
You know ?tis evil which you daily do. 

My witneſs I muſt hear continually 
For tne great God, whoſe glorious Majeſty 
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Conſcience rebuketh the Mughty, 25 


Did in thy Soul give me ſo high a place, 

As for to ſtop you in your fintul race; 

- I muſt reprove, accuſe, and you condemn, 
Whilſt you by ſin his Sov raignty contemn : 

I caw't betray my truſt, nor hold my peace, 

Till I am ſtabbed, ſear'd, or Light doth ceaſe ; 
T1ll you your life amend, and fins forſake, 

{ ſhall purſue you, though your heart doth ake. 


Pouth. 


[ow bold and malipert is Conſcience grown ; 
Though T upon this Fellow daily frown 

And his Advice reieR, yet ſtil! doth he 
Knock at my door, as if he'd weary me. 
Conſcience Ple have you know in truth that TI 
A Perſon am of ſome Authority 

Are you lo ſaucy as to curb and chide 

ouch a brave Spark, who cart your ways a bide ? 
Tis much below my Birth and Parentage, 

As It agrees not with my Preſent Ape; 

For to give Place to youll. or to regard 

Thoſe things from you I have ſo often heard 


Coulcience. 


As, Proud fleſh. doſt think they ſelf too high 
To be ſubjeR to ſuch a one as I ? 
Thy betters I continually gain-fay. 
It they my Motions don't with care obey. 
My Power's great, and my Commiſſion large. 
There's {carce a man but I with Felly charge. 

The 
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vg Conſcience rebuketh the Mighty, 


The King and Pealant arc alike to me, 
1 favour none of high or . low degree : 
If they offend, I in their laces ily, 
Without regard or fear of ſtanders-by. 


 Pouth. 


Speak not another word, don't you perceive 
There's ſcarce a Man or Woman will believe 
What you do ſay, you're grown fo out of Gate, 
Be filent then and longer do not prate. 

th” Country your credit 15 but ſmall, 

T here's few cares for your company at all : 
The Husband-man the Land-wark can t remove, 
But you ftraightway him bitterly reprove; 
Nor Plow a little of his Neighbors Land, / 
But you command him preſently to ſtand. 
There's nor a man can go 1th” lealt awry, 
But out againſt him hercely you do fly. 
The People therefore now fo weary are, 
They've thruſt you out almoſt of ey*ry Shire; 
And 1n the City you lo hate be. 

There's very few do care a ruſh for thee : | 
For if they ſhould believe what you do ſay, \ 
Their Pride and Bravery would ſoon decay 3 _ 
Their ſwearing, cheating, and their drunkenneb 
WouJd vaniſh quite away, or grow much leis. 
Qur crafr of Profit, and our pleaſure too 
Would ſoon So down aud ruin'd be by you. s 
The Whores and Bawds,with the Play-houles i 
Would be contemned by all ſorcs of met. 


Conſcience tn theſe days ſhighted, 27 
You ſtrive to ſpoil us of our ſweet deiigat, 
Our Pleaſures you oppoſe witi a!l your ri1ght, 
The Fabrick of our Joy you would pull gown, 
And make our Youth juſt like a Countr/ Ciown. 
We half Phanaticks ſhould be male (*r13 clear) 
Tf unto thee we once inciined were. _ 
But this amongſt the reſt dorh chear my heart, | 
There's very few in London rake thy parc. | 
Here and there one, which we nick-names do g1ve, | 
Who hated are, and judg'd not fit to jive. 
*Tis out of faſhion grown, I daily ſee 
Conſcience for to regard 1th” leaſt degree. 
He that can't whore and ſwear without controul, 
We do account to be a timerous Fool. | 
Therefore though you ſo deſperately do fall 
Upon poor me, yet I] do hope ſhall 
Get looſe trom you, and then T'le tear the ground; 
And 1n all joy and pleaſtre will abound. 


: Conſcience. 


Ah! poor deceived Soul ! doft thou not know, 
T har molt of all mankind 1'th* broad-way go? 
What though they do molt wickedly abuſe me ? 
Wilt thou alfo in the like manner uſe me ? 
anch Whar though they will of me no warning take, 
9ap-* - : 4 
{&, Till they drop down into the Stygian Lake ? 
Wilt thou be-friend the curſed Serpent to, 
| Asto goontill comes thy overthrow ? 
ſest}W hat though I am in no requeſt by them ? 


Don't they likewife Gods holy Word contemn ? 
\ 


We, 


Don't 


23 No flying from Conſcience, 

Don't they tie Goſpel caſt quite out of fight, 
Leſt from caeir Pleaſures it ſhould chem affright; | 
W at though my friends are tolt about and hur} 
Their inward jeace 1s more than all the World 
Can give to them, or from them take away, 
Waiſt they with diligence do me obey ; 

As I enlizhtned am by God's Precepts, 

W .aica is a guide, and Lanthorn to my ſteps. 

O come proud heart, and longer don't contend, 
Bur leave thy Luſt, and to my Scepter bend: 
For [le not leave thee, but with all my pow*r 
Tle follow thee unto thy dying hour. 


Pouth. 


Into ſomie private place then T will fly, 
Where I may hide my ſelf, and ſecretly 
There Þle enjoy my ſelf 1n ſpite of thee, 
And thou ſhalt not 1th? leaſt know where I be. 


Conſcience. 


Nzy,f0011ſh Youth, how can that thing be do 
From Conſcience it is in vain to run. 
N9 fecret place can you find out or ſpy 
To nide yourſelffrom me, ſych is mine eye, 
Tiee vt? Dark as well as in the Light, 
No doors nor walls will keep thee trom mY ſigh 
Where ere thou art or go®lt, am I not near, 
Tay Scu! with herrid fult to ſcar and fear ? 
Could Cain or Judas get out of my react, | 
When once between us there was the like brei 


The Young-man intreateth Conſcience, 29 


Did I not follow them unto the end, 
t! And made them know what *twas for to offend 
rl My Glorious Prince, and me his true Viceroy, 
1 Vengeance doth foilow chem who US annoy. 
My Counſel then I prithee take with ſpeed, 
For that's the way atone for to be treed 
From Vengeance here, and Wrath alſo to come 
When thou doſt die, and at the day of Doom. 


Pouth. 


What ! caw't I fly from thee, nor the ſubdue ? 
Then [ intreat thee, Conſcience, don't purſue 
Nor tollow me fo cloſe, forbear a while, 

Dow yet my beauty, nor my Pleaſures ſpoil. 
Thus 1s my Spring and Flower of my Age, 
Oh ! pity me, and ſtll thy bitter rage : 
Dow: crop the tender bud, it 15 too green ; 

e Oh! let me have thoſe days others have ſeen. 
Forbear thy hand, till my wild Oats are ſown ; 
They muſt be ripe alſo before they'r mown. -- 

Joy T R0U haſt forborn wita ſome tor a long time : 
That which [ ask of thee 1s bur the prime 
Ot thoſe good days which God beſtows on me, 

Oh! char jt might but once obtained be ! 

'Tis time enough tor to adhere to thee, 

fol Atter Pve (ſpent my time 1n Gallantrie, 

[n earths (ſweet joys, & fuch tranſcendent pleaſures 

b W 1c yYOUnS-INen do eſteem tae chiefeſt treaſures, 


Confci- 


10, 


— - —_ yy <A 
- wo_ . 


b A. > F 


go The Young-man reproved by Corſtienc, 
Conſcience. 


After all violence and outrage great 
Done to poor Conſcience, you begin to treat ; 
Thinkins for to prevail by flattery, 

Bur that in truth Tutcerly dety, 

*Tis quite againft my nature 3 Jou muſt know 
Linto vile Luft fond pity for to ſhow 3 

God has not given ſuch fuch a diſpenſation 
For me to wink at your abominat1on : 

If God doth once bur blow your Candle our, 
T ſhall be quiet then you need not doubt ; 
(Bur wo to you as ever you were born, : 


If God doth once his Light to Darkneſs turn, 


Bur while in you remains that legal Light, 
Your firs I can't endure in my fight. 

No liberty God, Iam ſure, will give 
Toany one in horrid fin to live ; 

Nor will he give allowance for a day : 
*Tis very dangerous for to delay 

The work of rhy Repentance for an hour: 
What thy hand finds to do, do with thy pow'r. 
It me you dow't believe, I prithee, Youth, 
For to reſolve thy ſelf, go ro Gods Truth. 


Pouth. 
Well! fince that you no comfort do afford, 
I will enquire of God's moſt Holy Word : 
S0 far I will your Counſel take, for 1 
fm ſorely troubled, whither ſhall I fly ? 
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1ruth's firſk Sermon 3k 
7 will make tryal, I reſolve to ſee, 
Whether the Truth and Conſciencs do agree. 
The lip of Truth can't lye, though Conſcience may : 
When that miſguided 1s, 1t leads atiray. 
lt 7ruth and Conſcience ſpeak rhe ſelt-ſame thing, 
'T will fome amazement to my Spirit bring, 
That now I as; for, and earneſtly crave, 
I; fome thort time in ſ1n longer to have. 
Conſcience demes 1t me : Truth, what fay you ? 
(Ch! that you would a little fayour ſhew 
To a poor Lad, alas i I am but young, 
Like to a Flower which 1s larely fprung 
Qut of the ground, and Cwſcienco day and night, 
Strives for to tread me down with all his might : 
Or, as the Froſt the tender bud doth ſpoil ; 
So has he ſtriven to do a great while. 
Mult I reform, and all my 1ins forſake ? 
Some fitter ſeaſon then O ler me take. 
For all things 1bere's a tians under the Sun, 
Ana when I older am, I will recurn. 


Lruth. 


Nay, hold, vain Youth, you are miſtaken now. 
No time to ſin God doth to thee allow. 
It I may ſpeak, attend, and you ſhall hear, 
[ with poor Conſcience mult my witneſs bear, 

[ am his guide, his rule, *ris by my Lighr 
Heads and dvs,uud {peaks the thing that's riehics 
You are undone, it you don't ſpeedily 

Leave all your fins, and curſed yanity, 


Anc 
xi 


22 Truth Counſel) the Toung-man. 


Arc thou too young thy evil wayes to leave 
And yet haſt chou a precious Soul ro (fave? 
Art thou too yuuny to leave miquity, 
When old enough in Hell for f1a to ly ? 
Some fitter ſeaſon (Youth) dolt think to find? 
The Devil doth dart that into rhy mind. 
No time ſo fit as when the Lord doth call ! 
Thoſe who rebellious are, rhey one day ſhall 
Smart bitterly for their moſt horrid evil 
In yielding to, and fiding with tne Devil. 
But once again, I pritnee heark co me; 
Don't God, whilſt thou art young, call unto thee! 
Remember thy Creatcy therefore now, 
And unto him with {peed ſee you do bow. 
The firſt ripe Fruit of old, God a1d defire : 
And (o of thee likewife he doth require, 
T hat thon to him a Sacrifice ſhouldſt give 
Of thy beſt days, and learn betimes to live 
Unto the Praiſe of his moſt Holy Name, 
And not by Sin fo to prophane the ſame. 
This 15 (Young-man) allo thy chooſing time, 
Whilſt chou therefore doſt flonrith in thy prime, 
Place thou thy heart upon the Lord above, 
And wita Chrift Jefus alſo fall in love. 
Did not Fehovah give to thee thy breath, 
And alſo place thee here upon the Earth, 
And many precious Bleflings give to thee, 
That thou to him alone ſhouidit {ab:e& be? 
God Out of Bowe!s ſent his Precious SON, 
Tuy Soul trom evil wa ys with ſpeed co twn 3 
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Truth's firſt Sermos, 33 
Who for thy ſake was naiied to the Tree, 
To tree thy Soul from Hell and milerie. 
And whillt in fin (vile wretch) thou doſt remAn, 
Thou doſt as *twere him Crucihe again : 
Thy ſins alſo (O young-man God doth hate 
His Soul doth loath and them abominate. 
Nought is more odious in his blefled ſight, 
T han thoſe baſe luſts in which thou tak'it delighr, 
And wilt thou not, Oh young-man! be deterr'd 
From thy vain ways ? what, is thy heart ſo hard! 
Shall nothing move thy Soul tor to repent, 
Nor work Convidtions in thee to relent ? 
Give ear to Truth, Truth never ſpoke a lie, 
And fly from 1in and youthful Vanity. 
Thoſe that do ſeek God's Kingdom firſt of all, 
And do obey God's ſweet and gracious Call, 
T hey ſhall find Chriſt, and ly too in his breſt, 


 Andreap the comfort of Internal reſt. 


ne, 


But it thou ſhould'ſt rhis golden time negle&, 
And all good motions utterly rezea, 

And ſlight the day of this thy Viſitation ; 

That will to God be ſuch a Provocation, 

That he'] not wait upon thee any more, 

Nor never knock hereafter at thy door. 

Whilſt tearms of peace God doth therefore afford 
SubjeR to him, Jeſt he doth draw his Sword. 
If once to anger him you do provoke, 

He'l break your bones, and wound you with his 
Who can before his indignation ſtand, (ſtroke: 
Or, bear the weight of his revengeful hand ? 


C How 


p 
© 
2 
ng 


= O00 ER Lt s \ ak 20 
35 INST, "OE FY b, b 
s "A Y..4 
. o Uk —_— — 


Ss ba. 4. 
=» uy I -—_ 


24 Truths firſt Sermon, 

How dareſt-thou. aWar with him maintain, 
And ſay o're rhee Chriſt Jeſus fall not Reipy, 
Wrlt thou combine with his vile Enemy, 
And yet prefume on 1s {weet-clemency .? 


Wilt thou; wile :Kraytor'likey-contrive thedey 


Of that great:Kwg, trom' whom thou: haſt 
Wilt thou: caſt titcuporrthe:Holy One, : (hreg! 
And keep Chritt-Jeſus trom:; hs rightly Throjy 
Ist not his Right:thy Conſcience.tor to ſway} 
Ought he not there to Reign, aud thou Obey? 
Dart thou refift his: dread and Soveraign.Poy! 
Yea, or hold parley with him for:an hour, . +; 
To oratitie 'the Devil, who: therevy . ..... 
Renews his ſtrength, yea and doth fortife.. - 

Himſelf in thee, and: makes .his-Kingdom-ſtroy 


- By tempting thee to fin whilit thou art young! 


The Blackimoor as ſoon:may change his skin, 
As thou mayft'leaveand turn away from ſin, 
When orice xhabitand a cnſtome's tak'n, 
Then ſinful ways are hard to be forſak'n. 
Part thou, wile wretch.Chriſt's Governments 


And withthe Devil andeorruptian cloſe? (po 


Hadit rather that the Devil reign o're thee, - 
Than unto:Gdd Almighty-ſib1e be? cc 
Which will be beſt, doft:think for thee I'th' en 
The Lord:to pleaſe, and Satan to offend ?+ 
Or Satan for.to pleaſe, and ſo thereby . 
Declare thy lelf ZEHOVAH'S Enemy: 
For thoſe who live in ſin, *t1s very clear, 
They Enemies tv GOD and. FESHS are. 


Truth's firſt Yermon., 35 
Aid wilt thou yield unto thc Devil {i11], 
And g1eedily alſo his will tulfil? | 
Poſt thjuk, vaiz youth, he'] prove to thee a freind, 
That thou dolt {o his curſed wates commend? 
Has Sin, which 1s his 0U1ous excremciit, 
So ſweet a ſmell, yea and a ltagrant ſcent? 
Shall that which 1s the ſupertluity 
Of naughtineſs, be precious in thine eye ? 
And doit thou value Chriſt atid all he hath, 
Not worth vain pleatures kere upon the Eartn 
Shall he eiteemed be by thee (vile uſt ! ) 
Not worth the pleaſures ofa curfed Lult ? 
Is there more good in finful Vanity, . 
Than is inall che. glorious Trinity ? 
That which men think is beſt,thart will they chuſe 
Things of ſmall vallue ris they do refuſe, 
What thoughts haſt tnou of Chriſt then, ſinful 
That tnouhis MeiTengersdoſtrhus controul(Soul, 
And deceit to him alſo turn a deafear, 
H1s knocks, his calls, and wooings wilt not hear; 
Nor him regard, though he ſtands at thy door 
With Myrrh and Frankinſcenſe, yea ard all ftore 
Of rare Fruit, and chief Spice, as Cinnamon, | 
Alves, Spikenard, Camphire and Saffron ; 
All precious things(poor Soul! )of Heaven above 
He has with him, yet nothing will thee move 
To ope the door : for all his calls and knocks, 
Thou let's him ſand until his 1-recious locks 
Are wet with dew and drops of the long night. 
Thus thou doſt him deſpiſe, reje& and flight, 
C-2 And 


36 Truth's frlt Sermon, 
And rather keept thy Luſt and Pleaſure ſtill, 
Than that Chriſt ſhould thy Soul with heavenjy 
Though he ten thouſand Worlds doth yet ex 
And makes that heart where he in truth doth dy; 
To be a Heaven here upon the Earth, 
Filling the Soul with precicus Joy and mirth; 
Which makes gray-headed Winter like a Spriny 
And Youths like to Coeleſtial Angets SR 
The Soul he doth ſo greatly elevate, 
That it diſdains and doth abominare 
All ſenſual pleaſures in compariſon 
j Of Jeſus Chriſt his dear and only One. 
1 Let me perſwade thee for to taſte and try | 
8 How good Chriſt 1s, tor then aſſuredly — 
| Thou wilt admire him, yea and praiſe the Lord | 
| That ever he did to thy Soul afford | 
Such a dear Saviour, and ſuch good Advice 
To lead thy Soul into ſweet Paradice, | 
2 | For none do know the nature of that peace, 
= |: That inward joy the which ſhall never ceaſe, 
> | But he himſelf who doth the ſame poſſeſs, 
| Oh! taſte and ſee, for then you will confels | 
'y No Pen can it expreſs, no Tongue declare, | 
.= It's Nature's ſich (Oh young-man!) *cis ſo rate | 
Chriſt is the Summum bomum, it is He 
In whom alone is true felicitie. 
Duch is the nature of man's panting breſt. 
here's nought on earth can! give him perfed rel 
15 NOt 1N Honour. that is vanity : ng 
For ſuch, like Beaſt's, and other Mortals, pre 
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Truth's firſl Sermon, 37 


Kingdoms and Crowns they tottering do ſtand, 
The Servant may the Maſter ſoon Command. 
Belſhazzar, who upon the T hrone Uid fit, 

His knees againſt each other foon did hir. 

How was he ſcar*d when the hand-wiiting came. 
And wrote upon the Wall, ev'n the ſame 

That atterwards betel, his End being come. 
Then ſtraitway followed his final Doom. 

Great men ott-ttmes are filled with great tear, 
Being perplext they know 1:0t how to ſtear. 

Tall Cedars fall, when little ſhrubs abide, (tide. 
Though winds do blow, and ſtrangely turn the 
For man 11 Honour hves but a fhort ſpace, 

He dtes like to the Beaſts, fo ends his race. 
Where's Nimrod now, that mighty Man of vuld, 
And where's the Glory of the Head of Gold ? 
Great Monarchs now are moulder'd quite away. 
Who did 6n Earth the golden Scepter ſway, 

In higheſt place of Humane Government ; 
None evyer found therein ſolid content, 

Of Alexander *tis declar'd by ſome, 

How he fate down when he had overcome 

The Eaftern-World, and did weep very ſore, 
Becauſe there was one World, and was 10 more 
For him to Conquer, Thus alſo *tis ſt11], 

This World's not big enough man's ſoul to fill. 
Riches and Wealth alſo can't ſatisfhe 

That precious Soul which in thy breſt doth lie. 
It ſtore of Gold and Silver thou ſhould'ſt pain, 
*T would bur increaſe thy ſorrow, grief and pain. 
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FR: Trath's firſk Sermon. 
Riches, O young man, they are empty things, 
And fly moſt ſift away with Eagles wings, (rg 
When riches chou doſt heap, thou heap'ſt up jy 
They thine tO day, alas ! but gone to morrgy 
Fires may Come and all thy treaſures burn, 

Or Thieves {teal it, as they have often done, 
He that has thouſands by tne year, this night 
May he as Poor as Fob before "tis 11oht. | 
And as for Pleaſure which thy Age doth prize, 
Why ſhould that ſeem ſo lovely in thine ee! 
Tis but a moment they with thee will laſt ;\ 
And ſadneſs comes alſo when they are paſt. | 
The Bruit his pleaſures hath as well as thee, 
Man's chiefeſt good therefore can't pleaſure 
And whilft thou ſtriv'ſt thy evil Luſt to ple 
T hy raging confcience{youth) who ſhall appell 
With this ſweet meat I tell thee alfo Friend, 
Thou ſhalt have ſour ſawce beſure 1 th'end. 
And as tor Beauty, that alſo is vain, 

neſs thou cawſt the inward Beauty gain. 
Wiat's outward Beauty ſave an evil ſnare, 

By which vain ones oft-times deceived are: 
And oi a ſudden draw into temptation, 

For to commit moſt vile abomination. : 
} bat Beauty which mans carnal heart doth pr 
Rel.uers not lovely in Fehovah's eyes: _ 
Though deck'd with jewels,rings,6c brave att! 
The glorious King their Beauty don't defire; 
His heart's not taken with't, but contrar Wil 


The Beauty of vain ones he doth deſpiſe 
T ho! 
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Truth's firſk Sermon, 39 
Though very fair, yet it deftiPd with fin, 
They like unto Sepulchres are within 
Loathſome and vile 1th ſight of God are they, 
And ſoon their ſeeming Beauty w1ll decay, 
[t fades and withers, 'and away. doth pats, 
Juſt like unto the flower of the graſs. 
The curled Locks! yea and the ſpotted Face, 
God e'rea while will-bring into Uſgrace. 
Thoſe Ladies which excel all others do, 
Muſt feed the worms within a.day or two, 
Death & the grave will ſpoil their beauty quite, 
And none in them thall never more delight. 
As for thy Age in youthful daies we ſee, 
Youth minds ncught elſe ſave curſed vanity. 
Soon may thy Spring alſo meet with a blaſt, 
Andall thy glory notan hour laft, 
The flower in the Spring which 1s ſo gay, 
Soon doth it fade and wither quite away. 
Nothing on earth can ft thou tind our or ſpy, 
That will content thee long, or ſatishe 


_ That ſoul of thine, if ſtill you ſearch about 


Till you do find the rareſt Science out. 


For 1t on Learning once you place your mind, 
Much vanity in that alſo you!'l find. 


,, For Humane Knowledge and Philoſophy, 


Can't bring thy ſoul into ſweet Unity | 
With God above, and Jeſus Chriſt his Son, 

in whom, poor youth, is happineſs alone. 
Dote not on Honour then, nor yet Treaſure, 
Nor Beauty, Learning, Youth, nor Pleaſue ; 


C 4 All 


"= Truths firſt Sermon; 


. 

- bat Vanity that's here below, | 
| ret Ex rerience both the ſame do ſhoy 
Come; look to Heav'n, ſeek thou for hipher M 
Let Swine take Husks,& Fools theſe empty tg, 
Come taſte of Chriſt, poor Soul, and then you yj 
Of joys Ceeleſtial receive your fill.” 
If thou doſt drink but of the Cryſtial Spring; 
Theſe outward joys thou't ſee are ſtriking thing 
If Heavens ſweetneſs once thou hadſt but cauph 


| 


Thou wouldſt account Earth's beſt enjoyma 


Honor & riches too Chriſt has great ſtore,(naup 
And at's Right hand pleaſures for evermore. 


Doft think that he who makes man's life ſo ſwe 
Whilſt he with grievous troubles here doth me 


And in believing hath ſuch ſweetneſs Placed, 
Though his own Image greatly is defaced, 
Can't give to him much greater Conſolation, 
When all the ſowr's vaniſht of temptation, 
Tf with the bitter, Saints ſuch ſweetneſs gain, 
What ſhall they have when they in Glory rep! 


Pouth. 


Be ſilent Truth, leave off, for I can't bear 
Your whyning ſtrains, nor will I longer hex 
Such melancholy whymſies, they'r ſuch ſtull 
Which ſuits not with my Ape, I have enoug) 
Of it already, and alſo of you, 
v1th ye my Intreſts ſtrive to overthrow. 
WhenT Appeal'd to you, I was perplext, 
And with fad melanchol! y ſorely vext : 


The Young-man reſffteth Truth, 41 


Bat fince I do perceive the Storm 1s o're, 
You I don't think to trouble any more. 
Long-winded-Sermons, Sir, I do not love, 
Nor of your Doqtrine in the leait approve. 
No liberty to me I ſee you'l give, 

In ſweet delights and pleaſures tor to live. 

I don't intend Phanatick yet to turn, 

Nor after ſuch diſtracted People run. 

An eaſier way to Heaven I do know, 

And therefore, Sir, Farewel, farewel to-you. 
My Pride, my Sports, and my old Company 
I will enjoy, and all my bravery 

E will hold faſt, yea, and alſo fulfil 

My fleſhly mind, ſay Preachers what they will. 


Conſcience. 


Alt Youth, ah Youth, is't ſo in very deed! 
W1lt thou no more unto God's truth give heed. 
*T was but my mouth to ſtop, I now do find 
That unto Truth you ſeemingly inclir'd. 

But this, Oh Soul, I muſt afſure to thee, 

What thou haſt heard, has much enlightned me. 
And my Commiſſion too it doth renew, 

As will appear by what doth next enſue : 

Have you from God been called thus upon, 

And ſhall your heart be hearden'd like a ſtone. 
You can't plead ignorance, Oh Youth, 'tis ſo, 
You plainly now have heard what you ſhould do. 
Your fin will be with grievous Appravation, 

If quickly you don't make a Recintation. 


Your 


— 


43 Truth 15 Conſceence 's tat, 0r7er, 
Your fin will now-be of a ſcarlet-dye, 
And many ſtripes prepared [ eſpy,. _ C 
With which you mult be beat, becauſe that yoy. 7 
Your Maltier's Will fo perſectly UO know. Ok 1 
Rar for to do the ſame you it11] refuſe, 7 
And your poor Conſcience wickedly abuſe, 
: You ſhew your ſelf a curſed Rebel naw, fo 
| If unto Chriſt with ſpeed you do not boy, 
Wilt thou thy fins retain, when thou doſt hegr 
How much againſt the Living God they are, 
Wilt thou caft dirt into his bleſſed face, 

Oh! tremble Soul, and dread thy preſent ciſe, 


S, 2 


Now my good daies, I ſee, they will be gone, 
My inward thoughts will-ne're let me alone. 
Ah !ithat I could but fin without controul, 
And:Conſtience would no more diſturb my ſou! 
His bitter.gripes much longer I caw't bear; 

He's grown ſo ſtrong, that little hope 1s there; 

But he] prevail; ſuch conflits do I feel, 

My Courage now and Reſolutions reel 3 

Bur yet I am reſoly'd once more to try, 

And ſtruggle will to.get the maſtery. 

I cowardly will not acquit the Field, - 

Norat the ſecond ſummons willT yield : 

T1] make once more another ſtout aſſay, 

E're unto Conſcience I will yield the day : 

Ah! how can] my ſweet-delights forſake, 

Withoutreſiſtance to the laſt I make ?: + 


The curſea nature of Sin, - 43 


Conſcience, although I fintu] am, I fee 


There's many thouſand finners worſe than me :? 
' There's none can live and from all fm be clear, 
That from Truth did very lately near. 


JI! 


My heart is good, though it is true, that I 
Am o're-come through humane nArmity, 


> | 
Coulcience. 

O curſed wretch! dar'it thou thy heart commend? 

Come tremble Soul, and it to pieces rend. 

Don't I moit clearly in thy heart behn1d 

Moſt horrid Juft.'rwould ſhame rhee were it told? 

All rottenneſs and filth I do efpy 

In that baſe heart ot thine, to lurk and he. 

There thou doſt breed Vipers and Cockatrice z 

The ſpawn ot every Sin and evil Vice. 


Like a Sepulchre, Soul, rhou art within, 


Nought”'s there bur ſtink and putrifying fin. 


Out from thy heart all evi] dorh aſcend, 


And yet wilt thou thy ftiithy heart commend ? 
And doſt thou think rhy ſtate good for to be, 
"Cauſe thou Uoſt find many as bad as thee ? 


You are ſo nought, if you from ſin don't turn, 
You mult for fin in Hell for ever burn. 


Except ye do repent, 7 ruth tells you plain, 
You periſh muſt, and fry in bitter pain. 


Youth. 
Well, ſay-no more, if this be [o, I muft 
Go unto Truth aþain, or T ſhall burit ; 


My 


| 


— 


gs Conſcience ſcareth the Young-may, 


heart will break I clearly do diſcern, 
yl Bert now muſt yield, and allo learn 
What's my Eſtate, my Nature, Oh! thar i'4 kj, 
Come, Truth, I pray will you this favour hoy 
As to explain this thing ro me more Clear, 
For Conſcience doth my Soul with horrour ſcar, 
Is he i'th' right, Oh Truth! or 1s he wrong ? 
I find ConviRtions in me very ſtrong. 
Whar is my ſtate ? declare 1t unto me, 
And ſet alſo my foul at liberty. 


Truth. 


W hat Conſcience feaks,O young-man,it is riph 
And vain it is with him longer to fight: 
Conſcience apainſt thee doth his Witneſs bear, 
And dreadtul danger alſo doth declare. 

Thoſe he condemns by Light receiv'd from me, 

Th'Eternal God condemns afſſuredlie. 

And God is greater than thy Heart, Oh Soul! 

Who can enough thy grievous ſtate condole? 

If Conſcience doth its Teſtimony give, 

That you in fin and curſed waies do live, 

And that thou art an unconverted wretch: 

If tis from hence, between you there's a brea 

If this be ſo, as it you can't deny, 

What would you do if you this night ſhould 0 

If inthis ſtate this life yol do depart, 

Undone for evermore, Young-man thou art; 

" ſure as is the mighty God in Heaven, 
gant thy Soul the Sentence will be give! , 
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The wotul ſlate of man by Nature. 45 
Conſcience his Power did trom God receive 3 
And it you don't obey and him believe; 


 Purvoreiet his Motions, "cas all one 


Az jt Chriit Jeius you did tread upon : 
Wizilſt he doth Rule by Laws that are Divine, 


 *T1;« Treaſon him to Itab or undermine. 


And once again to ſhew thee thy eſtate, 

Thou being, Young-man, not regenerate. 

No God nor Chriſt have you, 'tis even fo, 

And this indeeds the ſum of all your wo. 

In God no Intereſt (Youth) haſt thou at all, 
He's quite departed ever fince the Fall. 

And 3s become thy dreadful Eneniy, 

His angry tace js ſet moſt vet”mently, 

Againſt thy Soul, and that's a fearful thing, 
Enough thy Pride with Vengeance down to bring 
Each Artribute againſt thy Soul is ſer, 

And all of them al.o together met; 

To make thee every way molt miſerable, 

Which wrath for to withſtand, what man is able ? 
Hel ſuddenly thy Soul to peices tear, 

And his eternal Vengeance make thee bear * 

His wrath 1t will upon thy Soul remain, 


+ *Till you by Faith are truly born again. 


Pouth. 
This Dodrine which to me you do declare, 
It 't1s enough to drive one to deſpair ; 
It it be ſo, 1 grant I am undone, 
But Ged is gracious and has fent his Son : 


Hes 
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4s The noful ſtate of man by Nature, 


He's full of bowels, therefore hope do [, 
He'l not on me his Juitice magiitte, 


Truti. 


Tis true God's graciQUs, Yer he will Nat cle 
Thofe guilty Souls who don't h1s Juſtice fear 
He's very gracious, yet he's full of ire, 

And is to ſuch like a conſuming lire, 
He ſent his Son, 'tis true, tor youls to dy, 
But many-miſs and falſely do apply 


His precious blocd ; therefore my Counſel tah 


Don't you towſonn an Application make 

Of Gods ſweet Orace; nor yet of Chriſt's & 
Until by you'the Goſpel*s underſtood. (Bla 
Thoſe who are whole need no Phyſician have, 


The fick ind wounded Soul Chriſt came to ſar 


What dolt thou judg thy preſent ſtate to be, 
How dos irftand, and is it now with thee? 


I ama Sinner, and my heart doth bleed, 
My ſin-ſick-Soul doth a ſweet Saviour need, 
My Confcience tells that I am moſt vile, 
And grievouſly for fin doth me turmoile. 


Truth. 


No Saviour you can have unleſs you 40, 
Relove to leave your fins, and let them g0* 
Nor for your Wounds is there a help be {U* 
Till Cauſes be removed which do procu!t 
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Legal Reformation, 47 
And bring on you that Pain and bitter ſmart 
Which you cry out of in your inward part. 


Pouth. 


My trembling Soul's amaz'd and 'flPd with: fear, 
Another way, Oh iruth ! 1 now will ftear 3 
[ mult torſuke all evil ways, for I 

Do ſee the danger and the miſery | 
Which Goth attend the way that TIamain, -: 
\Whillt 1 do keep and hug my curſed Sin; | © 
There's ſcarce a night which paileth o're my head, 
Bur dreac I do.the making of my Bed ; «7 
(Ere Morning comes) in the ſad depths of HelL 
My Conlcience theretore now does me compel, 


- Tobidadieu to all ſweet joy and pleaſure, - - .- 


And unto all unlawful gairrand-treaſure.. >: 

In (ports and games [le take no. more delight;' \ 
But contrartwiſe Fle pray-both day and night. 
Con{cience has overcome me with his gripes, * © 
1rath tollows him ſo with his threatn'd ſtripes. / 
The Wall's broke down, the old-man runs away, 
And Conſcience follows cloſe to cut and ſlay's: © © 
And threatens too no Quarter he will give, - > : 
And ſeems before. him every thing to drive. 

Lult forced is in.corners: now-to fly, 
Where it doth hide it ſelf cloſe ſecretly, -. 

And watcherh alſo, thinking, for to ger 

An opportunity' once more to ſet 

And fall on Conſcience, which it doth diſtain 
'Cauſe Conſciexce ſays Corruption mult be ſlain. - 
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43 The Devil's evil ſuggeſtions, 
i tide with him vecauſe I would have peace, 
But $311 tis doubtful when thele Wars will coy 


D evil. 
What pity is't thy Sun ſhould ſet ſo ſoon, 
Or ſhould be clouded thus before "tis noon : 
No ſooner riſen in thy Horizon, 


NT Ka q 


And ſweetly ſhines, but preſently is gone. 
Shall inter come before the Spring is paſt, 
And all its fruit be ſpoy{'d with one ſad blaſt ? p 
Shall that brave fiower which doth ſeem ſo gay, © 


So quickly fade and wither quite away ? 

What pity tis that one ſo young «s thee 

Should thus be brought into Captivity. 

Heark not to Conſcience, for I dare maintain, 

*7is better for to bug thy fins again. 

Thy Conſcience, Touth, thou haſt too lately found, 
Doth bat amaze and give thy Soul a wound. 
Conſider well, adviſe, and thou ſhalt ſee, 

My ways are beſt, come hearkgn unto me : 

Ple give thee Honour, Pleaſure, Wealth, and thing: 
Which prized are by Noble Men and Kings. 
Let not this Make-hate with one angry frown, 
Throw all thy Glory and thy Pleaſures down. 
Let not ſtrange thoughts diſtreſs thy troubled mind, 
Wet ſatisfa&ion canſt thou have or find, 
But thet which floweth from this Werld alone, 
Tis I muft raiſe thee 10 the ſublime thrown. 
The Hell thoy feareft, may but be a ſtory, 
And Heaven alſo but a feigned Glory. 
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An inward Conſpiracy, 49 
If this don't ſtartle thee, then ſpeedily 


& 7 wll ſtir up ſome other Knemy : 


ng 


Old-man :ouge up, Icharge you to awake, 

And ſwiftly too, your life lies at the jtaky. 

And Mijtris Heart, ſtir up you- wilful Will, 

Is this a ſeaſon for bim to fit [till ? 
If unto Truth and Conſcience he gives place. 
Our Int-ejt will you! ſee go down apace. 
Fulgment is gone already and duth yield, 
And Courage too I fer will quit the field. 

Some {ins are ſlain, and in their blood do ly. 

And others into Holes are ford to fly. 

As for Aﬀ:fton he doth hol4 by own, 

Though Conſcience doth upon him ſadly frown : 
Remembrance will umo him tray'trous prove. 
If 1 bs thoughts from Sermons Can remove. 

I'le inake bus Mind run after things below, 

And raiſe up trouble which he did not know. 

And he'l forget what be did lately hear, 

And ceaſe witi then his former thoughts and fear. 
If Ican pleaſe his ſenſual appetite, 

There is no fear of any ſudden flight ; 

Hu breaſt is Tinder, apt to entertain 


be ſparks of Lu which long be can't reftrain. 


 Pleblow them up and kindle them anew. 


And to Convidions ſoon hel bid adien. 

New objets Þle preſent unto his ſight. 

In which Pam ſure he can't but take delight. 
T bave ſuch hold of him, there is no doubr 
but I exice mere ſpall tirn him quite about : 
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co The Youth overcome by temptation, 


His old Companions alſo Fi/ provoke, 
At's door again to give another knock 3 


 qbeir ftroug inticements hardly he'll withſtand, 


They can ( you'll ſee) his Spirit ſoon command. 


Pouth's old Companions. 


How do you, Sir? what 1s the cauſe thatye | 
Cair't here of late injoy your Company ? f 
It ſeems to us as if you were grown ſtrange, , 

| 


As if in youth there were ſome fudden change 


Pouth. 


| 
I havenot had the opportunity, 1 
Beſides on me there dc's ſore burden lice, #/ 
1 

A 


Which doth preſs down my Spirits very lore, 
And makes me ſeldom to go torth o'th' door, 


Companions. 

[ warr'nt you, Sirs, *tis ſin atflids his toul, G 
And he's juſt going now to turn tool. P 
Come, come away, to Age ſuch griet belongs W 
To youth,brave mirth & ſweet melodious fol} W 
Come drive theſe thoughts away with Pipe &! 
Sing and Carouſe till they are quite forgot: 
The lovely ſtrains of rhe well-tuned Lute, 
Where Playes they AR, do with our Naturel A 
Come, go with us upon a brave Deſign, (es 
The which will chear that drooping heat” | 
Come generous Soul, let thy ambitious EG 
ouch fooliſh tancies and vain dreams detie 
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The Youth overcome by temptation: JI 


Shall thy Heroick Spirit thus glve place, 
To filly dotage to thy great diſgrace ? 


Uicinus. 


The young-man yields,being poſle(s'd with fears 
They would reproach him elſe with fſcotis and 
* But afterwards his head begins to ake, (years. 
And Conſcrence then atreſh begins to wake, 
And ſtings him after ſuch a bitter ſort, 
& It puts a period to his jovial ſport. 
The thoughts of death, which ſickneſs doth pre- 
Doth trouble him, he cannot bear the rage, (ſage, 
And inward gripes of his inlighten'd breſt, 
And therefore now again he thinks tis beſt 
; To heark to Conſciexce, whonrhe did refute, 
And grievouſly did many times abuſe. 


Conſcience. 


Go mourn, thou wretch, for ſad is thy condition, 
Pour forth amain the water of Contrition. 
3 Wilt thou appear to men godly to be, 
5; When all is nothing but Hypocritie ? 
-} Wilt thou to Truth ſo often lend an ear, 
And yet to Satan alſo thus adhere ? 
Tou were as good have Rept your former ſtation, 
{1 As thus to yield afreſh unto remptation : 
8 0 unto Truth, if God give ſpace and room, 
nn. Before I do pronounce your final doom. 


| D 2 Truth 
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[| TP Truths ſecond Sermon. 


#1 Truth. 


4 ome, come, Young-man; done thy convidtg 
| o_ cherifh them, and timely alſo chooſe ( look 
The one thing needful, which alone 1s good, 
That God may waſh thy Soul in Chriſt his blog! 
Thy Soul is precious, 'tis of greater worth 
Than all the things that are upnn the Earth, 
For if that the whole World you now could Mi 
And all the pleaſures of it could obtain; 
Andin exchange your Soul ſhould Joſe therely, 
What would your protit be when you do dy? 
When once thy Soul 15 loſt, thou loſeſt all: \ 
Oh! that will be a very diſmal fall ! Y 
Doſt thou not know what I of Hell declare, T 
i  Ofth' hideous howlings of the Damned there! T 
How cauſt thou with devouring fire dwell? T 


> 


Or, lie with Devils in the loweſt Hel] ? () 
Thoſe who do in their natural ſtate remain, Cl 
Mult live for evcr in that reſtleſs pain. Le 
All Fornicators, Drunkards, and the Liar, Ti 
Muſt have their Portion 10'that Lake of Fire, 
* With Thieves, Revilers, and Extortioners, X 


And ſuch who are moſt vile Idolaters : 
The Proud, the Swearer, and the Covetous, - N 
God doth pronounce on them the ſelf-tame by 
And thoſe who live in vile Hypocrilie, T 
Or do backſide into A poſtalie 3 Nt 
Let ſuch unto my preſent words give heed, Y 


heir painand torment ſhall all men's excel At 


Truth's ſecond Sermon. 53 


What wilt thou do, or whither canit thou fly, 
Where canſt thou hide trom the great Majeſty ? 
Who tries the reins, aud ſearches evel y heart. 
Conſcience Ueclares that thou moſt guilty art, 
. Condemned Soul! thou kuowſt that this 1s fo, 
And this moreover which I plainly ſhow, 
W1ll come to pals, as ftire as God's above. 
It trem all fin with fpced you don't remove 3 
As ſure as you do live when ere yoli Uie, 
To tell you go to all Eternity : 
Except Repeutance 11 your ſoul be wrought, 
W ti vengeance thither yowll at lift be brought. 
You are the man for whom God ad Prepare, 
T hat creautul Tophet where the Damned are, 
) The which 1s made exceeding large and deep, 
The Damned in that dolzit] place to keep. 
Oh ! call ro mind what Conſcience doth this Cay 
Charge you withal belore you r {wept away 3 
Leſt you from him «do hear to more at all, 
Till you mito rhoſe ſcort ching flames do fall. 
, What metCy 15 © that Corſcience Itrives {o long, 
And his Convieions ſtil] in you are ſtrong ! 
Oh ! tear leſt fin do {ear your Conſcience quite. 
- And Go:l alfo put our your Candle-light ; 
yi 3nd give you up unto a heart of ſtone, 
As he in Wrath has ſerved many one. 
Then to repent it will be much too late, 
Quch 15 the Uanger of a lapſed ſtate. 
4, Young-man take heed you dow't this wor k delay. 
Mc Anl put it oF unto another day. 
D 3 You: 
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Your own Experience May alſcover this, 


Truth's ſecond Sermon, 


'* Life a bubble and a vaPour 15. 
i} thy daies on Earth will be but few, 
They fly away like tO the morning dew ; 


- 


p 


Like as the cloud and ſhadow {wittly flies, 
Or. dew doth paſs as Joon as >un doth riſe: 
So fly thy daies, thy polden months and years, 
Much like the bloſſom that moſt gay appear, 
And on a ſudden fades and do's decay ; 
So Youth oft-times doth wither quite away, 
Thy Age thou doſt unto the Spring compare, 
And to the flowers which appearſo rare. 
From hence,O young-man,learn Inſtrudionn 
Don't thy Experience daily teach thee how, 
The Flower withers and hangs dewn its heal! 
Which curiouſly of late ſo flourifhed. 
The Meadow's clad in glorious artay, 


8 ”s ſoon cut down, and turned all to Hay: 


z}#\ke Jonab's Gourd which ſprang up ina nig 

And periſhedas ſoon as it was light. 
Or like a Poſt which quickly paſſeth by, 

Or Weaver's Shuttle which he maketh fly. 
Oras a Ship when ſke is under ſail, - 

'Doth run moſt ſwift when ſhe has a full gale 
Do are thy daies, they in like manner fly- 
How many little Graves maiſt-thou eſÞy ! 

Ime meaſure now thy dajes,6: ſee their lei 

umber them not by years,by helth nor ſtrck 

All theſe uncertain rujes you muſt refuſe, 

Though thatsthe way which moſt of men® 
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Truth's ſecond Sermon, 55 


They think to live till they Old-aged are, 

'Caule their Progenitors long-livell were. 

That Rule from {ruth you ſee doth greatly vary, 
And with Experience ſhews the contary. 

You hear the things which you ſhould reckon by. 
Things ſwift in motion, gonc molt ſpeedily. 
Thy life's uncertain, Youth, 'tis but a blait, 
Tiny Sand is little, long it will not Jait. 

Thy houſe though new, yet it 1s very old, 
Gone to decay, and turning to the mould. 
Your born to die, and dead alſo you were, 
Before you 1iv'd or breathed 1n the Air. 

And die you muſt, before that live you do, 
Except you die to live as I do ſhow. 

Thy dreadful runie, Soul, 1s very nigh, 

Unleſs thy Tears prevent it ſpeedily. 

What 1s thy purpoſe now, what's in thy mind ? 
Which way doſt think to take, how art Inclin'd ? 


Youth. 

Thy ways, Oh Truth, I am reſolv'd to run, 
And never more will I to Folly turn. 

] tremble at the thoughts of Death and Hell, 
My Soul is wounded, and my wounds do ſwell. 
My Pains increaſe, therefore my purpoſe now } 
{5 tar more ſtri& to be, and for to bow 

Unto Chriſt Jeſus, that I may obtain | 

Some healing Med'cine to remove my pain. 
No reſt can I, ſave in my Duty find, 

1 unto Prayer am very much inclin'd, 


D 4 God 


EA 


4s The Youh blinded in Hypocrifee, 


God will, I hope, theſe latter ſins forgive, 
Since [ more godly do intend to live : 


And do reſolve to watch and take ſuch care 


That Satan ſhall no more my Soul inſnare, 


Ucinus. 


He from this day becomes a great Profeſſor, 
Though far ſrom being yet a true poſſeſſor. 


Chriſt he has got into his Mouth and head, 
But not internally rais'd trom the dead. 
But in old Adam ſtill does he remain, 

Not knowing what *tis to be born again, 
When Satan ſees it is in vain to ſtrive, 
The Soul into its former ſtate to drive. 
But that it will torſake groſs wickednels, 
And will alſo the Truths of Chriſt profel, 
He yielcs thereto reſolving ſecretly, 
To blind its eyes in cloſe Hypocriſie. 

And ſo appears under a new diſpuile, 
Molt ſubtilly the Soul for to ſurpriſe. 


Perfwailing lm the War which he doth find, 


Daily to be within I1s troubled mind. 

15 ſaving Grace againſt iniquity, 

Which has prevaiPd and got the viftoi y; 
When it is common Grace (we do lo call) 
And not the Grace thats ſi; pernatural. 
He takes the work of legal Reformation, 
For th only work of true Regencration : 
Here he doth reſt and ſcem to be at caſe, 


Whet: all 


Is done his Conſcience to appeaſe, 
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The Youth blinded in Hypocriſie; 57 


Bur i'll give place to this Religious Youth, 
To hear diſcourſe between him and the Truth. 


Pouth. 
Oh ! kappy I; and bleſſed he the day, 
That unto Trith and Conſcience I gave way. 
I would not be in my old ſtate again, 
If I thereby ſome thouſands might obtain. 
From Wrath and Hell my ſoul is now ſet free, 
For I don't doubt but T Converted be. 
The Word with power ſo to me was brought, 


A plorious change within my Soul 1s wrought. 


Truth. 


Young-man take heed leſt you miſtaken are, 
Converſion's hard, it 1s a work fo rare, 
That very few that narrow paſſage enter, 
Though far thar way therc's thouſands do adven- 
Yer mifs the ina k for all their inward trite, (ter, 
They tall tar ihorc of the new-Creature-lite, 
Come, let me bear your Grounds of evidence, 
For 1 don rt hike your ieeming contidence. 
[ doubt I ſhall tind you under God's curſe, 
And ftill your Caſe as bad, 1t not mach worſe. 
Than*twas when you did no Piofeflion make, 
But d1d your ſwings 11 all Prophancuets take. 
The Phariſee was a Religious man, 
Yer neuter Heaven vas the Publican. 
[t ſhort of Chriſt you tix or faſten do, 
'T will be your ruine and your overthiow. 


Poith 


With cunning Stratagems your Soul ſurpriſe 


Id 


8 The danger of falſe Foundation, 
Pouth. = 


What do you mean, this Dodrine's tog pg, Sit 
For a, might ſee that I converted were, 
But if my Grounds you are reſoJv'd to weigh 
You ſhall forthwith hear what I have to ſay; 
And the firſt Ground which I reſolve to briy Dt 
For to evince, to clear, and prove the thing, A! 
Is from Convictions which I have of Sin, D 
Which once I hugged and delighted in. 


Lruth. 


Alas poor Soul! vhis Reaſon ſoon will fly A 
For molt do ſee their vile iniquity. I 
They are convinced by their inward light, L 
That Sin is odious in Febovab's ſight. ' 
But yet vile Sinners are nevertheleſs, 

And don't one dram of ſaving Grace poflels. 
King Pharaoh, Eſau, yea, and Fudss too, 
They were convinced of their fins (you knos 
That they were Saints, there's no man doth! - 


'Forall thoſe three the Devil did deceive. (lt | 


As lie beguiled them, he may likewiſe 


Nay, and he has, ſo far as I can judyge, 
Unleſs you do ſome better Reaſon urge = 
To prove Converſion in your Soul is wroug 
0 declare your ſtate is very nought. 
tow many men under Conviftions He, 
Yet never born again until they die ? 


i 


Of ſlight Conwifiions, IT 
W hat haſt thou elſe to ſay and to Produce, 
Sith ſight Convidions are of little uſe? 


. I do not only ſee my Sin, bur ] 

i Do mourn and grieve for fin continually. 

> And tnoſe which ſo do mourn they bletled are, 
' Don't you alſo the {elt-ſame thing declare ? 


Lruth. 


Nay hold a little, thou may*ſt weep amain, 
And yet in thee may many evils reign. 
Thou mayeſt mourn for fin, as many do, 
B-cauſe of thame, of bitter pain, and wo. 
W hich now it brings and leads unto ''th' end, 
And not becauſe thereby you do offend 
The Living God, and wound your Saviour, who 
Did for your fake {ſuch torment undergo. 
Mourn more for t'evil which doth come thereby 
. Than for the evil which in it doth ly. 
This ground is weak, for Eſau it appears, 
Did mourn and weep, and let fall bitter rears : 
And yet you know that Eſau was prophane, 
And far was he from being born again. 


Pouth. 


But I go further yet, I do confeſs, 
My horrid evils and my guiltineſs. 
[t I confeſs my ſins, as I have done, 
God he is juſt, and is the Faithful One ; 


| 
}, 


It 


Who 
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| This being ſo, what caule then can you ſe 


50 The wicked confeſs their ſig 


Who will my-ſins forgive and pardon quite "ho 


Ty _ od 
And blot them out of his own vrecious [INI 


But that 'm turn'd from my InNiQUity , | fol 


Lruth. 


This will not do, 'tis not a certain groun( 
Some do confeſs their fins whoſe heart's unſyy at 
When Pharaoh ſaw the Judgment of the hail Wh 
His heart began then greatly for to fail, ©, 
Pve find this time, the Lord is jult, ſaid he, yj1 
I, and my People (alſo) wicked be. C1 
Though Phbaraob, Sarl, and Fudas each of then jj 
God did re;et and utterly condemn ; "1c 
Yet theſe, when under wrath. are forc'd toc 
Lord, we vave ſmd; their Conſcience fo dilfiye 
Into their faces, that it made them quake, Tc 
And unto God Confeſſion ſtraight to make. 


Confeſſion may be made alſo in part, FT} 
And not of ev'ry fin that's in the heart. | 
Men may confeſs their fin, and their greatg! T 
Who the dire nature of it never tclt. L 
Conteſs their fins in their extremity. " 


When Conſcience pinches them mot bitterlj. 
Confeſs tneir ſins which they committed hate 
Yet don't intend thoſe curſed ins to leave: ; 


Pouth. ; 
But I confeſs, and alſo do forlakes, 
My ſtate therefore, 'tis clear, you do miſtake: 


Tht 


Conſcience forceth ts leave ſin. 61 
Choſe who contels and ds their fins forgo, 
30d will to them his precious Mercy ſhow- 
ICheretore dot trout-le me, 'tis very plain, 
\ for my part am truly born again. 


Lruth. 


In this alſo you may deceived be, 
Wen may torſake all groſs iniquitie 
Wet in their ſouls may ſome ſweet morſe lie, 
 / hich they may hug and keep cloſe ſecretly. 

[hey may fin leave, but not as It 1s fin; 

» / hich has too often manifeſted bin. 

f the lealt fin thou didit forſake aright, 

M11 fin would then be odious in thy fignt, 
udgment and Reaſon may your ſins oppoſe, 

(And utterly retuſe with them to cloſe ; 

het may thy will and chy atfe&ions joyn, 

To tavour fi1ll and love thoſe fins of thine. 

f 1113s not out of thy atfe&ion caſt, 

Thou wilt appear an Hypocrite at laſt. 

t fin's Pth? will and 11 tinfatteftions found. 
flTis a frue fign thy heart 15 quite unſound. 

Like to the Seaman, ſome Profeſſors do, 

Wo over-bord fome Goods are forc'd to throw. 
lj, W hen they do meet with ſtorms & with bad wea- 
we.Leit all rh{1r goods & ſhip do fink toperher. (ther 
When 11 theſoul preat ſtorms and tempetts riſe, 
The Devil rhen may {ubtilly adviſe 
The ſoul to throw tome of 1ts fins away. 

To mike a Calm, that ſo thereby he may 
Dor 
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62 — Conſcience forceth to leave (jy) 


Perſwade the ſoul the danger 1s Quite LOne, A 
- And that the work in him 1s fully done, * 
-.7Tis not enough therefore ſome ſins to lewy 
*-Bur every fin you mult reſolve to heave 
* >. And caſt o're-board, yea and that willingly þ 

© Orelſe you ſink to all Eternity. s 

Not by conſt raink as Conſcience doth compel, p 

| As (omeare forc'dxo do, who like it well; a 

Who leave the Act, bur love to it retain: þ 


| Such leave their ſins, and yet their ſins remiif 


_Pouth. | 


Theſe are hard ſayings which you do rel 
AndT indeed ſhould queſtion my eftate; 
Wer”t not for other grounds and reaſons cle 
By which I know thatI converted were. 
bi Sir! there's in mea very glorious change, - 
Bl | Moſt men admire it, and think it ſtrange, 
= -: That one who lately did both ſcoff and jen 
| Thoſe men and people, which I now do hex 
Y. And follow'd Vice and ev'ry vanity, 

Should on a ſudden thus reformed be: 
| And utterly my ſelf alſo deny. 


Of my ſweet joys, and former Company. 


Lruth. 


From outward filthineſs a man may turn, 
And not be chang'd in heart when he has ddl 
 Alepa] change I grant he may be under; 
1 Yet may not Sul and Self be cur aſunder: 
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A The Leoal Convert. 63 


ie, An outward change in men there may be wrought 
| And yet their hearts within be very nought. 
emThe Swine that wallows in the mire now, 
May waſhed be, but it1}] remains a SOW. 
ply, Perfons may cleanſe the out-fide of the Cup, 
And Dogs may {pew their naſty Vomit up; 
pel, But yet do keep their beaſtly Natare It111, 
11; And ere a while they manifeſt it will. 
Many Profe:lors tall away and dy, 
emiFor want of being changed thorowly. 
The Phariſee was chang'd, he d1d appear 
As if indeed a precious Saint he were 3 
reltAnd ditfer'd quite trom the poor Publica, 
 Andrthought himſelt a tar more happy man. 
 clexBur all this was in ſhew, and not in heart, 
And therefore had in Chriſt no ſhare nor part. 
pe, Except your Righteouſneſs doth his excel, 
, You inno wiſe ſhall in God's Kingdom dwelt. 
je T15 a falſe change, and cannot be a true, 
hexUnlefs in you all things are wholly new. 
Old Herod will reform in many things, 
When once he finds his Conſcience bites 6 ſtinpe; 
To hear Fohn Baptiſt alſo was he led, 
Yet atterwards depriv'd him of his Head. 
dS far this ſeeming-Saint was turn'd aſide. 
That he alſo your Saviour did deride 
- And with his Men of War ſet him at nought, 
dg) PHE Accuſations they againſt him ſought, 
$:mon the Sorcer Iſt ad 
rer, alſo you read, 


Was Changed fo, he gave great Care and heed. 
Te- 


64 The Legal Convert, 

as To Philip's Preachings 3 yea, and ſuddenly = 
; He leaves his Witch-crafts and his YOrcery, - 
And yet a curſed Caitiit all the while, 
Like a Sepulcre painted, inward vile. 

Another man in ſhow *tis like thou art, 

Yet not made new, and Changed in thy hear, 
Men in thy Life may no great blemiſh ſpy, | 

Yet in thy breſt much rottenneſs may ly. x 

: be. Towards all men thy Conſcience may be cly 


_"— ww 
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L . Hf1 Conſcience ſo far may for thee witnels bex, 
; Fits That you in Morals it do not offend, x 
Yet unto God it may not you commend: - 
But contrar'wiſe it in your face may fly, 
And you condemn for fin continually. 

For ſecret evils which it's privy too, 
Which none knows of, fave God and only ya 
T herefore, Oh! Young-man, it you look hs 
Of your Converſion you have cauſe to doubt. 
vatan ſo greatly may your heart deceive, 
That not one dram of Grace your Soul mayh 
Which ſaving is, and of the pureſt kind, 
bor that, alas! there's very few do find. 


Pouth. 


But I am call'd of God, and do che 
The Voice of Truth and Conſcience every dy: 
God's called Ones Pm ſire you can't Gen; 
To But they are ſuch whom he doth Juſtife: 
Fay herefore tis clear and very event, 
1H hat Grace alone hath made me pen:tent 


— 
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Kew call'd Efferiually. 63 
| My heart is ſound, my Graces truc alſo, 
' My Contidence there's none ſhall overtnrow, 
Truth. 
Thou ſcem'ſt too confident, 'tis a bad fign 3 
\ Tor Fears attend where ſaving Grace doth thine. 
)) [tell thee, Youth, that many called be z 
WY Bur tew are choſen trom Eternity. 
ts \Fudas was call'd, and did obey in part, 
) And yet was he a Devil in his heart. 
There is an outward, and an inward Call, 
The latter only 1s effequal. 
Theretore you muſt produce ſome better ground, 
For this don't prove that your Converſions ſound; 
But that thou mayft ſtick faſt ſtill in the birth, 
ly 206 prove Abortive when thou art brought forth. 
Ka0T'is rare, Oh Youth! for to be born anew. 
oudt. And hard to find out when the work is true. 


najh - Pouth. 


nd, Though it be ſo, what cauſe have l 5o fea;', 
l. When that my Evidences are ſo clear ? 
| do believe, and truſt in God through Faith, 
And he which ſo doth do, the witneſs hath 
-bey Within himſelf, and ſhall affuredly 
day. Be ſaved alſo when he comes to dy. 


Ys Truth. 


e: | : 

Thou myſt believe as moſt of People do, 
it, And yet to Hell at laſt thy Soul may p0, 
| & 


ry 


Cart, f 


'Thag 


Y True F atth P rare Jewel. 


The Faith of Credence it 15 like you have, 


4 1 Which cannot quicken, purife or fave. 

Ef; Some Jews believ'd in Chriſt you allo find, H 
d OMRe | Yer to their Luſts their hearts were then inc; 
hy Mp Aud out of Satans Kingdom were not freed, l, 
Rl 10-6 Nor made Diſciples of the Lord deed. L 


bs 
Simon the Sorcerer, he 411 believe ; 1] 
Yet did his Soul no faying Grace receives \, 
But was a Child of Satan ne're the leſs, 1 
And {1/1 vas in the Gall of bitternels. 
The ftoay ground with 1oy rece1y*d the ſeed, Þ 
And for a time brought: forth, as you may rex A 
And yet their hearts tiey were but hearts off 
Their Faith was temporary,-loon *twas gone, F 
The Devils d5 believe ds' well as you, J 
Yea, and confeſs that Jeſs they do know; 1] 
They tremble alſo, which ſome m en cat lay, / 

| They ever did unto this preſent day. 1 
duch Faith as Devils haye, moſt men obtain, C 
Which ſerves for nought; fave to augment UC 
If on a Death-hed Confcience do awake, (j 
'T will cauſe them then to tremble and to qui 
And roar like Devils whert they do eſpy £2 
The dreadful wrath of that gre:t Majeſty, 
Whom they offended,! and avainft their Light « 
And knowledge roo, moſt wicked y did fligit- 
This Faith will ſerve their oriet to 2g gravalt, 
But wt to help them our of that eſtate. 
Is aafie ro-believe that Chriſt did dy ; 
But hard ws blood in Truth for to apply. 


54 ; 


Faith known by its Fruits, 67 
Men may raiſe up the dead tv Iife agaiit, 
As eajje as true faving Faita obtain 
. By their own Power, and inherit sk1ll, 
M Nouzlut doth oppole 1c more than mans olvu wil: 
 Untij Almighty Power makes it bend, 
Twill not to Grace, nor Jeſus condeſcend. 
Tiuat Pow'r which rais'd up Telus from the dead, ? 
Works Faith in Stints, whereby taeyr gu1ckened : 
Tae Faith of Credence, and Hiſtorical, 
I< *afie had, I nere deny it thall : 
ed Bur precious Faith, the Faith of Gods Eicd, 
[elAs 'tis a Grace, and ;lorioutly bedeckt 
Wick ocher Graces, fo, 'twill never grow 
ne, But in the honeſt heart, where God doth fow 
The bleſſed Seed, which, hike a Garden pure, 
3 Dorh yield its fruic to ti laſt, you may be ſure. 
lay, And when this Faith is wrought in any Soul, 
Tr throws down ſelf, and wholly then doth row] 
n, On Jeſus Chriſt, as its beloved one, 
nt 101 whom it refts, and doth depend a'one. 
(nt God hata wrought this precious Grace in thee. 
quiSin tou doſt hate, yea all iniquity ; 
And Luſt doth not predomuate and reign, 
It t10u by Faith art truly born again. 
4o0t Carilt thou exalt{t as he 18 Prieſt and King, 
ight, Aud as thy Propaet too 1n every thing : 
vate, He Joes in thee wholly the Scepter (way, 
And tnou art goyern'd by him every day. 
Sin cane prevail, ſuch is thy happy caſe, 
Tt cnaou nalt $ot this rare viForious Grace» 
\ "vo [ft 
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t | As If that they truly Converted Were, 


* The Devil can't therefore my Soul deceive. 


£8 Faith known by its fruits, 

Tr purges and doth puritie tay heart, 
Wholly renewing thee 1n Cvery. part, 
Men by its fruits true Faith d© come to know 
And by their works the ſame do alſo ſhow, 
What Faith is thine ? what thinks thou now gf, 
I oreatly fear *ewill prove a counterfeit, = 
Examine thy Eſtate, and take good heed - 
To cloſe with Jeſus Chritt, and that with ſpeed 
For as th? Body without the Spirit*s dead ; 
The ſame of Faitn you know 15 at:fo ſed. 
Without Obedience doth thy Faith attend ? 
Yet for all this you'l periſh in the end, 


| Tam obedient, and am.tree to joyn 
In fellowſhip with Saints, {uch Faith is mine; 
E willing am co do, as to believe ; 


? 


For I have clos'd with Chriſt already ſo, 

That none my Faith ſhall eyer overthrow. . 
The many Prayers I make both day and night, 
Do doubtleſs prove that my Converlion's right 


_ Truth. 
[ tell thee, Soul, men may do more than ths, © 

And yer they may of true Conyerfion mils. 

God's Ordinance; many do obey. 

And Members of Gods hol y Church are the): 

And of its Priviledges ſeem to ſhare, 
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H\pocrites not eaſily diſcerned, 69g 


They may diſc ourſe and from ro be devour, 
And may not be defcerngd nur found our. 
! They with tlie Flock may W all, lie down aid tee, 
And {oremain cill many years ſucceed : 
A Nay, not diſcovered he until ruey ſtand 
Amonglt the Goats at Jelus Chrifts letr hand. 
Tie Polit Virvins jovn'd themſelves witit W ic, 
«, And tor ro meet the Bridegroom aid are : 
Bur ere the Bridezroom came cheir cale was fad, 
For they nou ;..t elle ſaye empev Veiſels had. 
A bare Pre fell 2n, and a meer ouc-11de, 
And did no Oyl, no faving Grace proyide. 
Many great Pr eachers and Diſpurers too 
| Chriſt will not OWn, nor any favour thow ; 
Though in his Name they mighty works have 
« He'l fay to them, Te wicked ones, be gone, (done, 
I know you not, therefere begone from ne 
All you wile workers of bnquity. 
You fay oft-times you ſeek the Lord in Prayer. 
Tat you may do, and let fall many a rear, 
And yet nor be in a conyerred ſtate : 
ht, For many ſeek with tears when 'tis too late. 
Others, lzke Seamen, in a Storm do cr y, 
When Conſcience doth rebuke them bicterly. 
hi And ſome under Aﬀictions cry and how], 
' And grievoully their ftate do then condoul. 
Then Pronules and Reſointions make, 
That they ſuch Courſes will no longer take : 
But when the Rtorm and the afflition = Ore, 
They are as bad, nay worſer than betore, 


Ti E 3 Some 


(fs go yporittsmaymate mak) Projes 
{|}  SumePrayinForm, and others Pray by gy, | 
be Ana ſome to mend the baanels of thezr team, 
{ | Their hears are wounded, and then ſpeedily Y* 
tr. Their Prayers to heal it they do ftra:ght appliv4 
kt. Tiey Sin 7th' day, and Pray when it is night; 


W link They Sin again, but Pray*r doth heal it quite A 
{3 They think *tis well if Tears they can let fall | 
Their Prayers and Tears they think will cure; 
And ſo that way poor Cenfcience they beguile, 
They ſilence him ; yet finners all the: while, $ 
Their Prayers, alas! can't waſh their filth aw 1] 
Taough taey do nothing elſe both night andi | 
ca d/3j 'Tis on their Prayers they.rett, and do depa 7 
1%. Whichlike a broken aff will fail Pelv end, \ 
1-54 ASamt mnPrayer, no reſt nor eaſe can gain,. \ 
Uaieſs Chriſts blood tnereby-he doth obtam: 7 
And Grace alfo is fins. to mortify, . * 
for Chritt, as well ag:Paxdoyn, ie doth cry. | 
But conrrar'wiſe it1s with moſt of men; | 
Taey cry tor Pardon; but do allo then 
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| In REID vile ncarts regard 1n1qu;ty b- 

; Aid 107 this caufe God: doth their (int den). 
Th i a2:r Prayers are to God abomination, 
TNT Wai tne 


| VER # they do hide and cover their tranſyrd 
Be” i Some out of Cuſtom do perform their Prayer 
MT-O Not out of Conſcience, or trom godly care. 

| And others alſo for. yaj 
Like Phariſees, rt! it 
In gar of men, 
But in the Clo% 


n glory fake, 
iey many Prayers make. 
in Publick fuach will. pray, 
 litt'e haye ta ſay, 


, The Prayer of the wicked 15 (7, 71 
t, and ſome to God alfo ſeem to Uraw near, 
Iyer not in love, nor out of hlial tear, (ſhowy, 
ly They with their nouths & tongues MUCH KNunES 
Wwhen as their hearts are fixt on things below. 
Ilt;;Tj5 tor the heart wheit Chriſt chiefly call, 
© ad reaſon 'tis that he ſhould lave irall. 
ul, For he the ſame did buy-and purchaſe dear, 
Wy Satan has the chitt' poſſeſſion there. 
It, God at the door; and in the porch doth ſtand, 
le. While Satan may the bravelt ro5m command, 
M They'll one to him, and keep Jehgpah our, 
lt and yer in Pray'r they ſeem to be Utvour. - 
pa There's ſome will pray; and up this Duty keep, 
d. When ch'Soul 15. quite; and th” Body neer aflecp. 
Whoever praies, and prates not fervently, 
all: Tn Faith, in Truth, and in Sincerity 3 
Their Pray'rs are ſi1,and them God will not hear, 
Nor mind their cry whei; they to htm draw near. 
'Tis nof enough a Duty for 'to know,” © ” 
But how alſo each Duty you ſhould Uo ; 
For men may Pray, Read, Hear, and Meditate. 
a7. And yet bein an unconverted ſtate.” 
_ They ontwardly may, many. Truths profeſs, 
vel Bur not in heart the Pow'r'of them poſſeſs. 
yer, The Law i'th'Letter keep, yea, have the ſhell, 
re, Yet feeds on'husks, and want the true kernel. 
The Young-man which to Jeſus Chriſt did run. 
He many things as well as you had done, 
And yet tell ſhort, as you may plainly ſee, 
Ot the chief part of true Chriſtianity. 
E 4 Wil 
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57. Of Reſtramumg Grace, . + 


What ſay ye now, O Youth, Qo you not ky, 
Thar you by Saran much deceived are, 
Have you no Dalila which ſecretly 
Doth in your heart, or 1n your boſom ly? 
Dor't you to ſin ſome ſecret love regain? 
If it be ſo, you are not born again. : 
Conſcience | fear, and Gods reſtraining Grage 
Has only ſtopt you 1n your former race, =< 
Like to a-Dog that's _— by a Chain, 
So Conſcience dos from 111 oft-t1mes reſtrain, 7 
( 
/ 


mn AORALESEO 


But if the Chain ſhould flip, then looſe he go 
And preſently his churliſh nature ſhows, 
To your own Righteoulneſs do you not truf! 

| fear you do,. come ſpeak, or Conſcience mul, 
Don't you conclude God 1s oblig'd to you, 
Since you have let ſo many. evils go? ' I 
And are fo haly;here of lare become, , 
Are not your duties ſer up 1n the room...;.. . * 
And place of Chriff ? Oh 1 {ce yoil do, not mit | 
A Saviour of your own (for Jeſus fake); .... 
Did ever Sin, ſinful to you appear 2: .., . 
And, as*t1g'fin, to it great hatred bear! ; _ 
Would yoy not fin, were there no Hell of pan, 
Becauſe you know the Lord doth it diſdain. 
Rather, is't not from fear of puniſhment; . | 


That you of late ſeem thus for to relent ? ,.. 


Or, doth there'not ſome carnal baſe deſign 
Mave thee ſo far unto God's Truth to )oyn: 
Is not thy end to Set a Name thereby ? 


Or only done, Conſcience to ſatisfy ? 


The hope of H:pocrites doth perth. 73 
} Or done to iree thee trom reproach and ſhame, 
Whici fi4 duth bring upon a Perſon's Name : 
| Paſt not it done, and wiſely caſt about 
This way, for to preveit a b&irervur ? 
Or done for to auzment thy our ward Kore, 
To fave thy ftock, and add unto wt more ! 
For Rietous Living which atreaas thy Age, 
Conſumes apace, and Want it doth preſage.. 
Come ſpeak, O Youti, and be thou not unfree 
1. To let me underſtand how os wirh rhee. | 
'% Come, call to mind waar thou halt neard of late, 
And thereby judge of r1is cay preſent ſtate, 
It! 


F do not fee but my Conditton?®s £00 
L have ſuc aope & taith in Chrifts dear blood $ 
Though many imperte&ons 1 do ſee ; 
. Yer God is gracious, and will pardon me. 
mk For many tailings there is in che belt : 
_. Whats amils, Ple mend, and ſo do reſt. 


os Jp, 
pan, Thy Hope will-tail like to che Spider's webb, 
12. Thy flood of Contidence will have its ebb. 


\, Ttrhou prove guilty of thoſe- chings which I, 
Did unto thee (o lately fignitie 


LE, 
” «ts & 


 * Thy ſpots will not be like the ſpors of thoſe, 

\2 Which God for Children to himſelf hath choſe, 
And lince you are fo loth for to be trid, 

Aud left you ſhould alſo ſome evils hide ; 


| 


T0 


54 Truth ſummoni Conſcience, - 


Þ &f To Conſcience v1 appeal, you nave done Wroy 
(ff To ftop his mourh, and hinder him {© lonp; 
Byz'h He's ſo mlightened now he can declare, 
phy 14s As much as weat preſent need to hear. 
|. | He'll ſpeak the truth, and his opinion ſhow, 
by And nothing will he hide which he doth kno 
{If unto him you will attend with care, 
+ Of other witneſſes no need 1s there: 
If he, O Young-man, be but on your ſide, 
And is your Friend, you need none elſe proj 
But if apainſt you, and do prove your Foe, 
With vengeance then be ſure down you willy 
But if you will not hear what he ſhall ſay, 
He'll make you tremble inthe Judgment-day, 


Conſcience, 1 do Vii Name of 'the great Kiy 


Require you your Evidence to bring - © 
Againit this man; accuſs, or-{et him free, 
Accorditip as you find his ſtate te be- * 


And judge for him as he.doth Light atford. 
Be not deceiv'd by Euft;-a-Bribe to take, 
But Judge by Law-;. Chriſt's honour lies at ft 
For to ſpeak home and-Joud have-yort forgot 
Is he Converted now; or is he not? © -- of 
What do yau fay.? your Teſtimony give: 
Is all fin dead, or doth there anylive? | 

I he new born, and chang'd in every patt? 
Or 1s't in ſhew only, and not in heart ? 
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Stand up for Chriſt-your dread & Soveratnle 


Conſcience his Tefsrmony. 73 
Conſcience. 


Sir, {ay no more, I am at your Command, 
And you ſhall hear how things ar-preſent ſtand, 
\ He hath, O Truth, almoſt deceived me -' © | 
Mo By's late pretences unto Sandtitys NN. 
* But having now atreſh receiy'd more light, 
L muſt declare he 1s an Hypocrite:. n., 
He's not renew d or truly born again, 
0 Which I to you ſhall clearly now explain. '- 
, For, tirſt of all, his Faculty, call'd Will, *+--* 
ln That is perverſe and very wicked ſtillz or _ 
Though ſtirup to good every hour, ©. - 
aj. Will doth oppole it with his greateſt pow'r; 
He ll never pray in private day nor night ; 
Gin Bur T maſt force him to © with all my 'm ighe. 
 Theold Manis not ſhin I do efpy, © © 2 
But has much tavour ſhown him ſecretly. _ © 
Though I do force lum into holes torn, 
11 Tet he dorh nouriſh him when all is done. 
4, His Loveand his Aﬀedtious are for lin, 
And fo in truth they ever yet have bin. 
tf He's troubl'd more at fin becauſe of guwilr, 
zot! | han at the Odium of its-curſed filt; - © 
- » hen he's abroad amongſt Religious men, 
, Preciſe and Zealous he is alwaies then : © © 
But when amoigit ſich who ungodly be, 


- S F# 7 5 
1 He ſuits himſelf to their vile company. 
men condemn as profs, 


Some ſins are left which 
and hugs it very cloſe : 


We 


P Yo: one he keeps. 


Luſt 


| And he on 1t doth loye to. ruminare, 
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76 | Conſcrence. bis Leſtimony, 


Luſt doth bear rule and much predominate, | 
Tis ſhame and outward fear doth him reſlrig. 
Or elſe thea@t he would commit again. - Þ 
If he from'outward blots can keep his Name, uy 
Thar Saints cay't him accule nor juſtly blame, | 
He's ſatisfied, and very well content,” - _ " 
Though to his Peace -] ueyer gave cconfent, p, 
Peace he ofr-rimes doth peak unto is Soul, q 
And ſcarce will ſuffer me-iuum co controul, | 
When I ſometimes do catch him ina ly, x 
And do reprove him for Hypocrily : T 
To {top my mouth he yows te will with ſpeed 
Amend what 1s.amiſs, and take more heed, 

And more then this of him I could relate, f 
And ſhew how.you have hit his preſent ſtate: 
But that he will not ſytfer me to ſeak,, © bþ 
He blinds my eyes, that fo] might nvt rake 9 
Into his heart and life, .leſt he thereby y 
Meets with great ſhame for his iniquity. N 


Eruth. . 
Conſcience, forbear, you need not to inlarge; 
It you do lay theſe rhings unto his charge. 
He is undone, alas! his precious Sou! 
Is under wrath, who can enough condole 
Hs fad eſtate ! the Goſpel he'l protels, 
But ftill remains ith? gall of bitreraeſs. 
ts this the Saint which ſeemed ſo preciſe, 


And did appear God's Statutes much to prize: 
” 


P_ 


d 
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The young Profeſoor caſs . Tt 

, A Q1ink In ſhew. d Devil in h1s neart, | 

And muſt with Devils wigs have ooo pg 

UTy,. dy 15 COMING, and 15 Very Neat, _ 
ab Ty ochites tral! be ſurpriz'd with tear 3 

t The everlaſting burning fiery Lake, 

K, t« made mote hot on Purpoſe tor their lake. 
But ſince you are not ſear*d, nor I yet gone, 
Before we leave him Quite, do you go on : 

l; Let us purſue him ſtit], for who doth know 
What God may yet upon his Spirit do ? 

'f God grant him one dram of ſaving Grace, 

That will yet do, though *tis a doubtful caſe. 
el /hether or no God will his Grace afford 

To ſuch as he who thus offend the Lord. 

or ſuch whom Satan doth this way deceive, 
e: 'Tis hard to bring truly for to believe. 

He never was Convinced thorowly, 

; IfSin, and of his nat'ral miſery. 

dis loſt eſtate he truly never faw. 
Nor what it is for to tranſpreſs Gods Lay, 
How he's undone thereby he never knew. 
Nor what for ſin original is due. 

'ge;And as he did for fin nere kindly bleed ; 
YO of a Chriſt he never ſaw the need. 

Ti abſolute want and great neceflity 
Ot Jeſus Chriſt, he never did elpy : 
But on falſe bottoms he has built *rie clear : 
| do conjure you therefore to declare : 
Him utterly unclean from top to toe, 

ire! And let him underſtand you are his Foe, 
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1 The crael gripes of Conſcience, 

The Plague IS1n h1s head. and no place free, 
But in his heart it rages vehementl1e, 

Lance him unto the quick, and make him feel, 
Lay on ſuch blows which may caule him to reg 


Conſcience. 


Come, come, O Young-man, liſten unto me, 

I will no longer thus decetved be. 

I from Gods Word Comnuſhon haye anew, 
To tell thee what 1s like to enſue ; 

For all thy hopes aad feeming goodly ſhow, 
Thou art a wretched Sinner thou doſt know, 
Tainkſ thou on Conſcience tro commit a Rape, 
And yet Gods dreadful vengeance to eſcape? 
Dar'ſt thou again under a new dif2uile; 
Encounter witn tay former Enemies ? 

You are the fame I am:{ure although you have 
Changed your Coat, .poor Mortals to deceive. 
Ungodly wretch ! doſt chou nor dread. my Natt 
Who'm come-once more againſt thee to prochain 
Alecond War, and to declare alſo, 

God's till thy Enemy and bitter Foe. 

His Sword 1s waer, his Bow he'l alto bend, 

To cut down thoſe that do, like thee offend. 
Nought he hates more than vile Hypocrify, 
And from his Preſence, Youth, thou canſt not! 


Pouth. _. 


Ps . 
Con-cience, be lil, thouch a ſinner be, 
Theie's none doth-Enow it now fave only ce 
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The dreadful N ature of- a guily Ecſciente, 79 
Conſcience. 


Deceived Soul ! dota none know it but | ? 
Waiere's tae great God, is he not allo mgu ? 
Dott chink, vain Youth, tae interpoſing cloud, 
From God's all-ſearching eve can be a jhioud ? 
Or doſt thou tink God s Seat 1s fo on big?, 
That he cannot thy inward choughts eſpy ? 
None know't but me! know'ſt thou not who lam? 
Have I not pow'r for to accuſe, and Uamn ? 
Should I be hill, it would be a (ad day, 
[nleſs thy fins were purged clean away. 
And whilſt I (peak, and thou doſt {top thine ear, 
Nothing but War and Tumults thou wilt hear, 
Pie never fide with thee, nor take tny part, 
Wailft horrid guilt remains 1n tay baſe heart. 
Nor would I mind thy flattery or frown, 
Wert thou the Iivheſt Prince of great'lt Renown, 
That ever did on Eurth a Sczpter ſway, . 
Betore thy fice I would thy evils lav. 
Ar th' ſmalleſt fin before I cant con:mve ; 
And theretore witi me *tis m1 yall to {trive. 
For where I am an Enemy 1adeed, 
[ie plague taut heart until I meke it bleed. 
A clofe and fecrer Foe, Young-man, am [I 
Wo 2m tlio with thee continually. 
\Waat ere vou think or [neak, yea, act or do. 
Ot it ( poor Sont) I very well do know : 
Tay ſecret Luſt, and what is done tl? niche, 
F. 11 too atamet art ſhould come to l1ohe, 
| 7 chen 


Go The dreadfnl nature of a guilty Conſcier 
I then am nigh, and know 1t very wel} " 
And more nan eh1s ] am relolv'd to t T G f 
_— —_ ſhall prove an Enemy, nk | 
en thou art brought into A; + 
When death and fekbeſs Gs OO - 1 
How thou with horrour ſhalt ads TS ſh B 
Then my biack Bill againſt thee oy F TT 
For then againſt thee I will bring "3 large, 1 
Which will make thy {ad face li 4 A. FY ane.  Þ 
And wound thy Soul as it a cnif Was TO 
Into thy very heart, and make th otra 
And curſe the day that ever thc a 
A make oj underſtand ( o magf ging b- 
Vhat tis ( vile wr 3 Cn 
Hark once apain, or ; Cage ON Om 
When this lite's ended pug af 
Look now about thee, You k f wenn 
The black, the dark, 9d dren day of Digs 
When thou doſt die, Ple bite y So of Deen : 
Whilſt that in flames doth ihe 200 Bing thy Is n 
Its damned ftate for y; + burn and doth condo - 
Which h yielding unto fin, =—=& 
And «> yp nng es ruine of It bin 8 
Amongſt wy Mn Ju T gt Day Form ſtand 
Thy dreadfiil at Jeſus Chriſt's lett hand, 
Y ul ſtate and tryal fc A 
Then I againſt thee ſtra; aha econ A 
ar Traitway muſt al ; 
Yea, and ſhall ſpeak m i Ae. 
Bocuuts Hoa ore plain than now I at; 1 
: clouded by the Fall of Man 3 
Ke es For Hans 1 
And utterly unable rendered, = a 
Ati 
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The dreadful nature of a guilty Conſerence. 81 
A true and right deciſion for to make, 
eſo becuiles me that I do miſtake, 
Anda wrong Judgment oftentimes retain, 
Till Truth me into ta” right again, 
i Bat Satan then ſhall no more power have, 
& The heart of any man for to deceive. 
Tin taat Day ſhall you provoke and urge, 
For to confeſs with ſhame before the Judge, 
Tay evil Lutt and cloſe Hypocritie, 
Unto tay own Eternal miſerie. 
| thall accuſe tace fo 1n that great Day, 
Thou ſhalt not have one word( young-man) ro ſay, 
| Thy 1award parts {o opened then ſhall be, 
1 1 hat noting ſhall be mid rh Jealt from me, 
And before the dreadtul Judge ſhall ſhow, 
All tecret things thar ever you 1d do ; 
on And 1n your tace fo fiercely allo fly, 
n, | hat you with horror ſhall be torc'd to cry, 
ul Guilty, guilty, O Lord !' then thou muſt hear 
4 The dreadtu] Sentence, which no one can bear 3 
Go, go, ye Curſed | that's a word of ire, 
And you mult go into Eternal fire, 
Where Hypocrites and Unbelievers le, 
Broyling in pain to all Eternitie, 
! And as the hire evermore will burn, 
And thou trom thence ſhalt never more return : 
. 90 I alfo ſhall then affli& chy Soul, 
 Whilt thou in ſcalding Sulphur flames dok roul. 
Llikea Worm, or Serpent, then will bite, 
And gnaw thy Soul, thou curſed Hypocrite. 
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%2 The dreadful nature of 4 guilty Conſtrene 
Thoſe inward ſtings which always thou wilt x 
Or cruel gnawmngs in tay tortur'd mind. 

Will then increale ad aggravate tity wo, 

In ſuch a ſort there 1s no tongue can ſhow, 
You then will think how you a1d me abuſe, 
And my good Counſel utterly retuſe, 

And how you labour'd to put out my Light, 
Who in God's paths wonld lead your feet ariph 
Your baie delays and put-oiis you'l repent, 
And that your time fo tool1ſhly was ſpent : 
And how tor love which unto Luft you bore, 
Should loſe your Soul, and that tor evermore, 
To think how near you were unto Salvation, 
W1ll prove another grievous aggravation : 
To bid fo fair for Heaven, yet to mils, 

What greater trouble can there be than this? 
To fee the Ship Yth' month oth” Haven loſt, 
That doth, ye know, perplex the Merchant mol 
Fle tell you alſo how you wilfully 
Brought on yourſelf that dreadful milery : 
And how I 41d oft-times to you declare, 
The bitter torments which you then mult bear: 


And what your Pride and Lult would bring yout 


It you did not refolve to let them g0. 
Ah: thou wilt ſee how thou art quite undone, 


And how all hopes for evermore are gone. 


Thoughts of thoſe golden Seaſons once you had. 


Winch you did loſe, will then be very lad. 


Thou might", hadit thon improv'd the meiÞ 


Beneld with Saints God's reconciled face. (of 
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The dreadful nature of a guilty Conſcience, 83 
And enter*d Paradiſe, where Angels ſing 
Anthems of Joy to the Eternal King : 

And might'ſt have ſung to him melodious Pſalms, 
With thoſe whoſe hands fhall bear eriumphant 
Who witi Eternal Love fhall raviſh'd be, (Palms ; 
Raigning with Chriſt to all Erernitie. 

Heaven 15 a place whole glory doth excel; 

The thouſand fart of it no tongue can tell. 

Man's heart (Truth ſays) cannot rth' leaſt conceive 
What thoſe ſhall have who truly believe. 

Who would loſe Chriſt and his Immortal treaſure ? 
For one baſe Luſt and moments time of pleaſure ? 
But if what's ſaid of Heay'n will not invite tace, 
Tien ler Hell ctorments with black vengeance fright 


And makertaee yieldto Truth without delays, (tace 
Before God purs a period to thy days. 

As Eye can neither fee, nor Tongue exprels 

Tae Glory which God's Saints 12 Heay'n poſſeſs: 
So there's no man which can conceive the wo, 
Taat Souls ſhut up in Hell do undergo. 

It men could number all tae Stars of Heaven, 

Or count the Duſt which with the wind 1s driven; 
Or tell the drops of water 11 the Seas, 

Or count the Sands ; then may a man with eaſe 
Declare the nature of that dreadful pain, 

Which damned Souls for ever muſt ſuſtain. 

Bur ſtars, nor duſt, nor drops, nor ſands can be 
Number'd by any man, neither can he 

Expreſs the nature of God's dreadtulAre, 

Which Souls lie under in Eternal hire, 
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$4 The dreadful nature of 4 guilty Conſcient, 
Tr, Hell all's Darkneſs, NOT ONE bean of Lizat: 
What's grearer ſorrow Cai Eternal Nig 2 

In Hell all's Death, and yet there 15 110 (lying, 
Nongzht there is heard but a molt hideous cryin 
Taeir pains end not, from it there's no exemptig 
Their cries admit no help,-there's nv redempti 
Nor none to-pit} them, nor near tne STOans, 
Wunilft they do make their limentabie moans, 
The Lord who dy*d will chen rejoyce to lee, 
Venseance-pour'd forth upon thoſe Sauls thath, 
Veſſels of Wrath, who for re;ecting Grace 
Muſt have their portion 1n that doletu} place, 
No Earthly pain or torment can declare 

The woful Anguiſh which the Damned bear : 
For it thoſe Plagues could be deftin'd by men, 
Infimce Punthment 'cwould not be then. - 
Infinite Wrath 1t 15 to ſatisfies . ..__ 
And God, be ſure, will Juſtice magnife,”.. 
Didi t20u. but hear the groans and hideous cr} 
Of Souls condemned co Eternity. ad 
How would it ſcare, and cauſe thy Heart to ake, 
Andevery lib of thee tremble and quake! 
Tink, think on this, before the time doth com: 
That God doth paſs on thee thy final Doom. 


Lruth. 


What fay'ft thou now ? how caw'ſt thou (lee?! 
Unti] theſe inward gripes of Conſcience ceale? (pi 
How can'ſt thou think i'ch* leaſt thy ſtate 15 goo 
T When Conſcience ſwells and makes o great 4 m 


ll 


The Young-man deeply wounded, 8 
Or raiſes ſtorms and temvelis in thy brett ? 
B=catiſe of lin he will not let thee ret, 
Come, Make a ſearch, Co-jcience 15 10% miiſea, 
The very Truth before you he nas ire. 
What will you do at Deach and Julgment Day, 
If Conſcience thus you ſlight and difovey ? 
Make peace with God, tor worfer are ils Cries, 
Thin It ten tRouſard witneſfes fhonld riſe 
Aganſt thy ſoul? twill bea creadtul ching 
To have thy Conſcience then to bite and ſting. 


Pour. 


Some comfort, Truth, alas my Soul doth melt ? 
Such gripes as theſ2 what man has ever telr 2 

[ have ſome doube. my ſtate 1s very nought, 
And that Converſion is not truly wrought. 

My heart condemns me, and Goth me reprove. 
'T15 thou alone which can my griet remove. 


Liuth. 


Beiore you have a Plaifter for your ſore, 

Tour wonnd mutt yet be ſearch'd a little more: 

[t flightly heal'd only for preſent eaſe, 

The Remedy's as bad as the Diſeaſe. 

Doſt know what time thou didft this wound re- 

'Tis worſer far, I fear , than you believe: (ceive? 

Tis deepe. it ſtinks, yea, and *tis venomous. 

And doth expole thee to God's Ureadrnul Curſe. 

The ſting or dart ſticks taſt too in thy Liucr, 

Which doth thy ſmarkf and bitter Pains procure. 
F.3 Thy 


Watt 0s The Toung-man areply wounded, 
Wil Thy ſtate is bad, thou haſt thy mortal wound, 
No Limb, or any part of thee, 15 ſound. 
If thou couldft live, and never more offend, 
Yet by the Law thy Soul 1s quite condemn', 
| If from all a&ual fin you ſhould be clear, 
in. Yet by the Law you ſti1] moſt guilty are 
| Ot former Crimes, Treaſonand Felony, 
f And Juſtice doth aloud for Vengeance cry, 
| Nor will ſhe Pardon or Reprieve glve forth 
, To any Sinner living on the Earth. 
; i Againſt thee too the Sentence is forth gone, 
Ska And th Day of Execution doth draw on ; 
S131 595 Nought is between thee and Eternal Death, 
Mika =} But ſome ſhort hours of uncertain breath. 
' Sin is ſo vile, and Juſtice fo ſevere, 
&' T hat in the leaſt 'twould not Chrift Jeſus ſpare; 
But Juſtice he muſt fully ſatisfie, 
Who came to be man's bleſt Security. 
And ſince-in Chriſt thou haſt no ſhare nor part 
dee what a ſelt-condemned Soul thou art. 


fl Pouth. 


O curſed Sin ! is this my ſad condition? 
Truth | believe has made a right deciſion: 
[ have my Soul deceived all along, 
Though in my heart Convidtions oft were ſtro! 
Oh! horrid Luft, and baſe deceitful Devil, 
15 rhis the fruit of your ſweet-pleaſing evil? 
And thou falſe World, what art thou now (0 
For I, alas! am ruined by thee. 
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The Young-man deſparreth. 87 


O whither ſhall I fly ? what path untrod ? 

For to eſcape th? incenſed wrath of God ? 

will none for me ſome ſecret place provide, 
Where I from flaming Vengeance clole may hide ? 


Lruth. 


Vain 1s all this, for none can find a place 
To hide from God (ſuch 1s tay better caſe) 
It to the ends of all the Eartn you fly, 
Venzeance will you purſue with Hue and Cry. 
It you ſhould take a ſudden haſty flight, 
To ſeek ſome ſhelter 1n the ſhades of Night ; 
'Twould alſo fail thee, though it ſhould be done : 
For unto God Darknels and Light is one. 
Or, if thou couldft ſome folid Rock eipr, 
To hide thee from God's dreadtul Maieſty. 


Can Rocks, doſt think, prevenr, yea, or reſtrain 


Tae ſtroke of Juſtice, and not fly in twain ? 
Taere 1s no Sea, nor Shade, nor Rock, nor Cave, 
Which can trom Vengeance ſhe.ter thee or ſave. 
The Sea wouid part, the harde{t Rock will iplit : 
Waere Jutiice -1ms, her fiery Darts muſt ir. 
Canlt rhou eſcape, alas ! what plzce 1s there 

To hide from him who's preſent ev ry where? 


Pont). 
J 
Oh Truth ! what ſha:i I do, how can [ ſtand, 
Or bear theſe tortures of God's heavy hand ? 
My Spirit may Infirmities {uſtain, 
ur who can bear this inward cutting pain. 


F 4 s 


| $9 't he Toung-man deſpaireth, 
Is there 5 help, no Salve to heal my Wonng, T 
What, no Piyſitian for me to be found ! "ml 
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| Will Tears nor Prayers no aelp at all aiford, He 

webs 3.1 1 Watchings, Faltings, nor Hearing of the Warg) Sin 
on Or if that I could live and fin no more, "2 
K O whar is ſin, and what's my Gangrene ſore ! We 

{1 O what's the nature of _— pr Ot 

F If nought my Soul can cleanfe or puritie ? wi 
i Wo | Rivers of Oyl, much Gold, or Earthly Wealth Ag 
i | | Willnot redeem my Soul, nor purchaſe health, 14. 
LT Ah! Tamloft ! the caufe 1s truly fo, Of 
nt i: I am undone. aud know not what to do ! " 
Ht Have you no word of Comfort now for me? Ax 
[oe Oh! muſt Idie in this extremitie ? Ot 


It « 


A Al 
i! Lruth. 7 
| - Doſt find thy ſeit ſick at the very heart ? 

| HS And doth my ſearchings make thy Wounds: 
Dot fin, as ſin, upon thy Spirit ly ? (imar 
And doth its weight and burden make thee crj! It 
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Deſt know thy wound 1s Epidemical ? Gl 

And that for thee there is no help atall - TI 

| By Law nor Levite ? doſt thuu ſee thy loſs, Cl 

| And thy own Righteouſneſs to be but drols? 2 
| 


Pouth. A 


 Iknow not what to fay, I am in doubt 
T5 Some Sin 1s hid, which yet I cain'c find out: 
| My heart is deep and very traiterous ; " 
"ny Every day I find it worſe and worſe. 


"bf | ori 


Glad 1dins. 8g 

I grieve for ſin, and yet Lam in dread 
That Lin ſinam greatly hardened . _ 
Yet this, O Truth, 1 hope is wrought in me, 
Sin | do hate as 'ris 1NguITIE. 
I would nor Chriſt offend nor grieve again, 
Were there ne Hell or place of furare pain : 
O that ere Þ againſt the Lord ſhould fin, 
Who has to me {o good and gracious bin, 
Againit the Lord, againſt rhe Lord alone, 
Have I this horrid evil often done. 

Oh! I'%do tee that I in fin am dead, 
And my iniquity's gone o're my head, 
As a great burden whicn I cannot bear, 
Oh ! that I might bur of a Saviour hear. 
All my own Righteouſneſs 1 prize no more, 
Than ſtinking refige of a Common-fhore. 


. Lruth 

r Come Youth, chear up, it this be fo indeed, 

7: I tell thee then Chriſt for thy Soul did bleed. 
Glad tydings now I unto thee do bring. 
There's Mercy for thee in the Heav'nlv King. 
Chriſt to appeaſe Go:''s Wrath did hither cote. 
And I am ſent by him to call thee home. | 
Riſe up, riſe up, his blood for to apply, 
And thou ſhalt ſoon be healed perte&ls. 


- VPonth. 


a : could T but believe what thou doſt ſay 


| nto my Soul, *twould be a joytul day. 
Wi 


Alas 
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99 Truth dire&eth the Young-may, 


Alas! on mea mighty burden lies, 
I cannot ſtir, nor power have t9 riſe. 


Can Lazarus, who in the Grave doth Iy, 


Deaths cruel Fetters an icrong Bands unty 
Can he awake ? what pow T has he to ſtrive, 
When dead, and ſtinks ? alas ! he cai't revive, 
Although dead but four days : then how ſhall], 
Who have lay'n dead in my iniquity 
Ever ſince Adam ( as it plain appears ) 
Which is indeed above five-thouſand years ? 
Fehovah which at firſt my heart did make, 
Muſt by his Pow'r it into pieces take; 
T hat ſo he may create my heart a-new, 
Ere good from Chriſt doth to my Soul accrue 
"Tis he muſt give me pow'r to will and do, 
And raiſe up ere I can creep or go. 


Eruth. 
Though that be true, yet harken unto me, 
And take the Counſe! which Ile give to thee! 
And thou ſhalt find, as ſure as God's above, 
He will thy Fears and all thy Doubts remove; 
And raiſe thee upour of the empry Pit, 
And en a Rock alſo ſtill ſet thy feet. 
Firſt thing of all which to you I commend, 
Be ſure you don't your Conſcience more offei 
Do not grieve that, but alwayes take great ca 
Inevery thing to prove your ſelf fincere- 
He that in Morals walks not faithfully, 
No marvel 'iis if Chriſt do paſs him by. 
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l Do not negledt to hear God's bleiſed Word, 


1d. N 


t 


Truth direReth the Younz-may. he 


In ev'ry Nation thoſe accepted are, 

Who walk uprighrtly, and the Lord do fear ! 
Thoſe who do iollow onto know the Lord, 
He will to them his faving help atford. 

[ do exhort you in the ſecond place, 

For to attenS upon ail means of grace. 


But prize each ſeaſon which the precious Lord 
[s pleas'd in mercy on you to veltow, 

For unto you thereby much good will flow. 
My third advice, make uſe of ſpeedily, 


Lift up your voice, unto the Lord on high ! 


Pour forth your Soul to him both night and day, 
And you'l prevail, though he at firft ſay nay. 
Though you at firſt may with repulſes meer. 
Your Soul yet proſtrate at Fehoveh's feet. 

He's full of bowels,long he can't refrain 

E're he comes forth to eaſe you of your pain. 
Thy prayers, and tears, and ſpiritual contrition, 
Will move his heaTrt to ſend thee a Phyſician, 

Who will apply a Plaiſter to thy Wound, 

Which will hereafter ever make thee ſound. 

Chriſt's blood will heal, *twill cleanſe and purify, 

Ifnow the ſame by Faith you do apply. 

auch grief is thine, no Med'cine will do good, 

or heal thy Soul but thy dear Saviour's blood. 

he good Samaritan will caſt a look , 

Though tnou of Prieſt and Levite art farſo1k ? 
to thy Wounds he'l pour in Oyl and Wine, 

The which will heal that bleeding Soul of thine. 

O Cry 
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92 The natare of ſpecial Grace, 


O Cry to God, my ſiſter Grice to tend, 

>Tis the at laſt will prove thy {pecial Friend, 
If Godis pleaſed but to fend her Uown, 

Thy head with Glory the will ſtraightway erg, 
Rat here I le advertife thee ©11t of all, 

Be ſure you do forthe right Siſter call : 

For there are two, and both of one Sirname, 
The one is lovely fair, the other lame. 


' Theone is common, th' other chaſte and pure, 


And will be true to thee thou may ſt be ſure. 
The one will dwell where Sin predominates, 
The other loaths, and bitterly it hates, 


And makes a thorow-change where ſhe dothdit 


And will all filth out of that heart expel, 
Where ſhe doth take up here ſure reſting-place 


Rare is the nature of true ſaving Grace. 


Thy ſtubborn will ſhel make tor to ſubmit, 
And thy Atte&ion's change as ſhe thinks fit. 
Thy heart ſhe can new-mould, & make it ſoft, 
Ar:d will bring down each high & finful though 
The ojd-man ſhe will into pieces tare, 

She! cut and kill, and nothing will the ſpare, 
Thats oppoſite unto the Prince of Light, 
She | put the Devil to a ſpeedy flight ; 

Shel make him leave his ſtrongeſt Hold, and 
And quite forſake his former Gariſon. 

She] take no pity on the Old-man's age, 
Shel pay him off for ail his wrath and Rage, 
Ang curſed Malice, Pride. and every Sin, 


Y hich a-long-time he has the Author bill I 
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The nature of ſpecial Grace, 93 


"Tis ſhe can work upon the Covetous, 
Aad change h13 hearc to keep an open-oule, 
To g1Ve and tO Citritute of 1s ſtore, 
To tr cloathing and refreſhing of the Poor. 
'Tis the brings down the proud and lofty ning, 
Which naturally was to That vice inclin'd, 
'Tis ſhe can tame the Wild ftrong-headed Youth. 
And make the Liar always tell the trutit. 

'Tis ſhe wanich makes tae troward very meek, 
And tae revenzetul not revenge to feek. 

'Tis the which quencaes young-men's luftful fire, 
Ani makes them to difdain that baſe defire. 

"Tis ſhe will make tay Soul for to defie 

Exca Dalila, and all Hypocrits. 

Sae's 11}.e to Oyl and Wine, and will give peace 
And inward joy, wich never more ſhall ceaſe. 
'Tis ſhe muſt pur Chriſt's bleſſed Robes on thee, 
And bring tay Soul out of Caprtivitie. 

Tis ſhe muſt thee adorn and beautihie, 

And make thee lovely in Chriſt Jeſus eye. 
> Oh! ſhe] inflame thy Soul wirh precious love 
To Cariſt alone, which none ſhall ne're remove. 
Tisſhe which ties that conjugal bleſt knot, 
\W hich can't be broke, or ever be forgot. 

115 ſhe that makes Chriſt and the Saints but one. 
And makes them of his very fleſh and bone. 

I's ſhe will help thee in this time of need, 

Yea, a Diſciple will thee make indeed. 

And this to thee alſo I muſt declare, 

Thou of this Grace ſhalt have a part and ſhare. 
J SINCE 
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94 1he Young-man's Prayer, 
He can't thy Soul of ſaving Grace deny, 
Give him no reſt, *till more he doth give tort 
For to compleat in thee the ſecond Birth. 
Be earneſt with him, ſtrive to hold him tall, 
And thou, like Faceb, wiit prevail at aft, 
Though he ar firit may ſeem to top his ear, 
Yet importunity will make him hear. 
Thy time I'm ſure it 1s the time of love, 
And thy deep wounds will make him fromahy 
To pity thee, and for to call an eye, 
As thou polluted in thy blood doſt he; 
What ere 15 needful to thee he will give, 
And raiſe thee up to lite, and make thee live; 
Yea, manifeſt to thee ſtich conſolation, 
As for to cloath thee with his own Salvation, 
Come, make a tryal, and do not deſpair, 
Look up to Heaven, Soul, tay help 1s there. 


Youth. 


Thy Counſel I reſolve to take with ſpeed. 

If *rwas tor me Chriſt on the Croſs did bleed; 

I will ſendup a figh, a bitter groan, 

And earnefily implore his gracious Throne. 
Moſt Holy God, who dwelleſt in the Light ! 

Ab ! what am T before thee in thy ſight ? 

Wilt thou attend, or liſten to iny Cry ? 

Thou knoweſt my grief, and where my pain doth lit 

Canjt thou not rh my deeply wounded Soul, 

W bo in my blood am forc'd 10 lie and roul ? 


Since *twas for thee thy precious Lord dig , 


The Young-man's Prayer, 
7; there 10 Balm in Gilead, a there none ? 
into dark (lence then, Lord, Ple begone. 
{here are thy Bowels, is thy Mercy fled ? 
Lord. think uUP07 the blood Chriſt Jeſus ſhed, 
Jf thou can't heal my Soul of all its orief, 
© hen let me periſh without all relief. 
3 by were thy ſides pierced, Lord Jeſus, why ? 
Did:t ſuffer for thy own Inaquity f 
There was £0 ſin, I'm ſure, ner guilt in thee 
n That cate'd thy pains; didſt thou not die for me ? 
Did? thou not Juſtice fully ſatisfie, 
And pay the debr ? Muſt 7 in Priſon lie, 
I} hen Reſtitution's made i'tb* hj gheſt degree e 
; Oh! come and ſet my Soul at libertie, 
Knock off theſe boits and chains, and bring me forth 
Out of this Pit, deep Mire, and bands of Death. 
Lord, muit 7 bleed ? did 1 not bleed before 
In thy ſad Wound ? can Juſtice challenge more? 
0 ball my heart-ſtrings break £ my Soul doth groan b 
I languiſh, Lord, whilfi thou ftand'jt locking on. 
, Lord, dojt thou hear the Ravens when they cry © 
; And wilt thou not my preſent wants ſupply 2 
Wilt thou the dour of Mercy ne're unlsck 2 
Lord, open unto me, now T do knock. 
0 Sox of David, help ; think on thy I ord, 
Ana unto me ſome Mercy, Lord, afford. 
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itt 


Jefug, 


. Chriſt's Anſwer. 
Jctus. 


What voice is this ? who is't that inakes thi; cy; 
What finſul Iretch is in extremity, | 
7 hat thus implores for help, and follows me ; 
That takes no nay, although I ſilent be £ 


Pouth. 


| Lord, 'tis a poor dejedaed piece of Farth, 
That-is undone, and ſighs for a new-birth, 


— Jeſus. 


WO. f Was I not ſent enly to Jacob's race ? 
v7 How com'ſt tbou then to have ſo bold a face 
Bl To importnne me, when ye know full well 
| Tou are not of tbe ſtock of Iirael ? 
F. Come you not of the curſed Gentile ſeed ? 
; Begone from me, and further dow't proceed. 


___ Pouth. 
Ah ! help,dear Lord, and ſome compaſſion ſho 
For to whom elſe, or whither can TI go? 


_ Feſus. 


It meet that 7 ſhould give to Dogs that bread, 
With wbich the Children ſhould be nouriſhed ? 


Pouth. 


True, Lord, that I do grant, and ever ſhall 


Yet may the Dogs cat up thoſe Crums which E 


Chriſt's Bowels, 97 


From their OWN Maſter*s Table: though a whelp, 
Lord, look on me, O precious Saviour, help. 


Jelus. 


What ailefi thou, poor Soul, what"s thy condition, 
IPhich makes thee ſhed theſe tears of ſad comtrition © 


Pouth. 


My grief, my pain, and great extremitie, 
Lord, thou doſt know, and all my wants dot fee. 
Ah! TI have fin'd, and am fo vile and bate, 
[ hate my ſelf, and loath my preſent caſe, 
lam alump of filth, wholly unclean, 
A viler Creature there has never been. 
[ languith, Lord, my wounds they are not ſmall : 
And I have wounded thee, that's worlſt of all. 


Jeſus. 


Come, ceale thy grief, what ist thou dojt deſire £ 

hot My Scul doth melt. my heart Fo) ſet on fire . 

My b:wels yearn, 7 longer can't refrain 

From tears, as well as thee, 1 am in pain : 

Thy wounds afflit me, and thy bitter cry © 

Dot pierce my heart, 1 know thy miſery. 

What is it, Soul ? ſpeak forth thy mind to me; 

What doit th 11 Crave, Yr ſoall I do for thee 2 

(ome, ope thy heart to me. for I am nigh 
8 [hy ſuit 10 gra xt. thy wants for to ſupply. 


# _f ' Pouth. 
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Ciri\l's Bowels, 
Ss &1 
Poutt 


'Tis not tor Ricues, nor for Pleaſures here, 
Nor Hono!:5, winch by men fo prized are, 
Nor lengta of Gays, Lord Go [ teek or crave, 
Tis fumething el{e my Soul dorh long to have, 
The Fartii's a att, and 2;] tars World's a bull 
There's nornin? inc can cale me of my trouble 
Such is my Gate, nougar BUT thy hand can faye, 
*Tis thou myſt rate dead Laz rus from the grat 
Knock oiriheie bolts, and ſer thy Priſoner free, 
And give thy Grace ( Lord Jeſus) unto me. 
My fainting Spirit comfort and refreſh, 

O Spare my Soul, bur crucihe tac fleſh 3 
Compicat thy Work (Lotd Jeſus) on my heart, 
And thy own R1izhtcouſneſs ro me 1mpart. 
There's noug it I (ce will do me any 200d, 
Save te dear Merit of tay precious blood. 
My bleeding Soul will fainc away and dy, 

If tzon dolt not tiy blood with ſpeed apply. 
How has my pantitaz breaſt ſent many groan, 
\iti bitter tears, up to thy gracious Tarone, 
For one ſweet look and aſpe&t of thine CYc* 
Theres nothing elſe which will me farisfic : 
On ! manifelt tay Love unro my Soul, 

For that will care me, and make me whole. 
My gaſping Soul's diffolv'd into tears, 


Wilit pleas'd with hopes, aud yet poſſels'd af 


My grear regquelt, alas! is only this, 0 


Come lea] thy Love to me with a ſweet kils: 


Which | efteem or Vauue like thy Love. 


Chrifi's Bowels, 99 


Cor nought is there in Earth, nor Heaven above, 


4 Promiſe grant, ſome word to lie upon, 
Betore my life and little hopes are gone. 
My Soul's afraid, and trembles thou doſt ſee, 
B-fore I know how I unworthy bes 
Ah! T have made thee bleed, Iam fo vile ; 
Thy frowns I do deſerve, but not one ſmile. 
How d1d I grieve and put thy Soul to pain {! 
The thouvhrs of it doth cut my heart in twain, 
Thy Meſſengers, how did my Soul refuſe ! 
And my pour Conlcience wickedly abuſe: 
Who did receive Commiſſion from above, 
Either to clear, or ſharply to reprove. 
[ unco Truth oft-times rurn'd- a deaf ear, 
Andunto Seater rather did adhere. 
| flighted thee, and fin I did embrace, | 
Winch ſhames me greatly to look in thy face. | 
It thou ſhouldft pardon ſuch a one as. Ws 
And fave my Soul to all Eternity, , | i 

| 

| 
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And me imbrace in a contrad& of love, 

And all thy wrath for ever quite remove : 

[t would be Grace and Love beyoud degree, | 
And ſuch which never can expreſſed he. . - BI 
O, wilt thou ſpeak again ! dear Saviour do, : Hil 
A Promiſe, Lord, or Ple not let thee go. 


Jeſus. TH 

What Faith baſt thou, poor Soul, canft thou bel j 
| IOVPÞ TH Wl 
41nd ſtedfaſtly my benefits receive e : fin 
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Chriſt's Bowels, 


es. 100 
| Doſt think, that Ibave pow'r an4 a heart 
To ſave, to belp, and free thee from thy ſmart? 1, 


| 
i fg Pouth. "TM 
LE | My Faith, alas | 1s weak, O fend relief! ._ W, 
Wk Lord. I believe, O help my unheliet ! Be 
11. That precious Voice which [I did lately hear, Fo 
| Will ſoon remove my doubts. and all my fear, Th 
It Love as well as pity thou doſt ſhow, 1] 
'Twill give me joy, and take away my wo, HL 
Bur thou may it, Lord, my Soul commiſerate, Ti 


And yet may I be in a dying ſtate. _ 
Over une” taon didft lament, JB 
Who had no ſaving Grace tor to rerent. | | 


Is there in thee ſich howels of compaſſion, 4: 
As to beſtow tay ſelf and tay Salvation , 
On ſuch a Worm as I, whoſe wounded breſt, £ 
Is heavy loaded, and would fain have ret? 
O heip, dear Lord ; my fainting Soul will dy, - 
Without an anſwer from the ſpeedily. F 
Jeſus. 

Lookup to me, and ſee my Love deſcending, ' 
Trs from Eternity, and has no ending. | 
Canit thou have more.dear Soul! thou hait my heai , 
IWhat ere is mine. to th-e T will impart. 
, Thy ſc.riet-ſins are wajbed quite away, 
Not one of them unto thy charge Þ le lay. 
Put up thy 4rooping bears, be of good chear, | 
1hy fas, th:ngh ne re ſo great, forgiven are. 


Chriſt's Bowels, IO! 
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7 able am to ſave to th' uttermos?, j1 | 

A!! thoſe who do in me put all their trulf. h i | 

Thoſe wocch 19 Come 19 me, J in 0 wiſe | \f \ 

| Will ca# them out, therefore lift up th-1e eyes : 13 

Rebold my hands and feet, and do not d- ubt, | "ſ 

For 1 have waht and cleans'd thy Soul throughout. || a 

. Thy debts I ve paid, an4 quitted the old ſcore ; [It 

1hy fo. mer fa ults Ple ne re remember more. {thy 

Enter the Royal Fort, thou hajt ebtain'd L i it 
Th fountain of pleaſure, boly love unſtain'd : [i 


Take up: thy lodging in Eternal Love, TH 
' Whar's here below ? thy treaſure is above. 5M 
_ Crear up, poor heart, I tell thee thou art mine, 

My blood was ſhed to ſave that Soul of thine : 

IV ith endleſs joys thy Soul Ple ſatisfie, 

nd in my Boſom ever ſhalt thou lie, 


In my enfolded Arms TI now do take thee. ; , 
 Andds engage I never will forſake thee. , ni 
Os > fire and in the water T'!e be neer., hp 4 

And help thee through all prief and troubles bere | T1 

Tea, Þle be with thee always to the en] : " 

And Death at laft Tle cauſe to be thy "RRP : Wt 

And make its paſſage alſo unto thee : M14 

Only an entrance to felicitie. ; | } I 

Rivers of Pleaſures thou ſhalt bave to th brim AY | 

' Wherein the Prophets and Apoftles ſwim : : FB: 
And with great Glory thou {halt Crowned be h io 
Bs en the Throne fit down al ſo with me, ſi F 
ps Death, or Devil ever ſhall remove h " 
' Bs. Fart from tee; for thoſe I truly love, jv 
Z 1 love lll 


ET 


192 The Young-map Converted, 


T love to th end : Ab! Soul "tis thou ſhalt lie, 
In my own Arms to all Eternitie. 


Pouth. 


Darkneſs is gone, day-light begins to ſpring; 
Heavens melody I fiad 1s the {weeteſt thing, 
The Sun is riſen now, it 1s broke forth, 

And gloriouſly in[ightens my dark earth. 

My Soul is raviſh'd with this joytul ſghe., 
Yea, and diffoly'd with love and true delight; 
My heart is melted with Celeſtial fire, 

And has oþtain'd at length it's own deſire. 
My frozen Soul mult needs run down amain, 
Which ſuch hot beams from Feſus doth obtain: 
The door 1s open'd, Chriſt has giv'n a knock 


| Has made it fly, and hath diffolv'd the rock. 


My heart which was ſo hard is made to yield, 


Chriſt has o*recome me now and wone the fiell 


The War is ceas'd between the Lord and, 

A Peace 1s made to all Erernity. 

What joy is this ! Ah, *cis beyoud meaſure, 
Thcre”s nothing like to inward joy and pleaſur. 
As was my burden, ſo I find my reſt. 

O that was great ! and this can't be expreſt. 
What heart can taſte of theſe tranſcendent j0!5 
And not account Earth's pleaſures empty £0j5: 
Such 1s the nature of a ſecond birth, | 
Makes Heay'n on Earth, turns ſorrow into mitt 
Once was [ blind, ſenſeleſs, bewitch'd, nay; mal 
{ thought in Chriſt no comfort could be had. .. 
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The Youtt-4n Conpterted, L02 


Rel1910n was, ] CHOUg Ut, a fooltfh CNINg,, « 
Whica could no pleaſure nor no Prot D1 1:15. 
[thought Proftflors greatly Were mM! {]2u, 
Waen I beheld what tatags racy ſuiſercts : 
Bot [am now convinc'd 0: my mitak?, 
For 1 my ſelf could, for Caritt Telus lake, 
Any derifion or eTHILCIOT bear, TY 
Such inward peace 11 him,and Joy 1s Fa2re., 
«Whit man would not all earthly 2lory {tHgut, 
« For one (mall dram, or taſte of f1cad<ligar ? 
To have Chrift*s Love. and in his boſom le, 
Yields true content, and feet telicitie, 
An happy I, I live ! my Sonl's involy 
[1 ſecrer raptures., ſighs to be dittoly'd, 
And be wica Chriſt my home and relting-place, 
For to anjoy and ſee 11m tice to face. 
And in the inr?rim, Lord, whillt ferel ſtay, 
[ faithfully will do what thou doſt ſay. 
And help me, Lord. thy praiſe for to declare 
To all precious Children far and near. 
O he'p me to lift up my voice on hg ! 
Let 1oyfull Hallelyabs pierce the sky, 
And eccho hack again, refound on Earth. 
dince thou haſt wrought in me the ſecond birth : 
Let me with the Celeſtial Angels fing, 
and make thy Praiſes round the World to ring ! 
Thou brought my Soul out of th* lowelt Pir, 
And in the paths of S;on ſet my feet ! 

hou haſt from Darkneſ; broug 1t me into Li ohr, 
And to mine eyes thou haſt reſtored ſivhe 1 


G 4 Nay, 


i prENE 104 The Young-man Converted, 


WER Nay, haſt my Soul ſav'd from Eternal death, 
d WOE And ſhall not I thy praiſes, Lord, ſing forth? 
* {_ Olet my tongue, my heart, and life make kngy 
Git lf | The favour, Lord, wich to me thou haſt ſhow, : 
M11; 5:1 Let me aloft, by thy bleft Grace, aſpire 
RE et ng To ſound thy praiſe wita tne Ceoeleſtial Quire! 
DIREk: With ſwift wing'd Cherubims, Lord, let me jou, 7 
| To magnifie that glorious Name of thine, 
Let not remainers of tne fleth diſturb p 
My precious peace, tnat*s new : O do thou cyt » 
Yea, kill and crucifie each evil thoughr, = 
( 
| 
[ 


With vengeance let thoſe Rebels down be brous 
And let me on the Farth ſive all my days 
Unto thy Glory and tran{cendeat praiſe. 

And then, great God, when thele ſthorr days are; 
With SeraphimsT'le ſing for evermore. 


| Lruch. | 

What Melody and Triumplr do T hear ? | 
Whoſe voice is this that ſonndeth in mine ear? | 
W hat Eagle-ey'd Soul's this that ſoars on hig\. 
That with ſwiftt-wings aloft doth mount and 
And in Eternal Love ſeems to lie down, 
Ador n'd with Grace. and raviſh'd with the C9 
Ofinward Peace ? that takeri up its reit | 
At Jeſus Chrif”s ſweer ſarisfying breaft, | 
And breakerh forth in raptures, can't exprel5 
As he would do, his humble thankfuluels ? 


Pout): 
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The Young-man Converted. L05 


Pouth. 


'Tis I, bleſt Truth, the Conquelt now 15 wone, 
Grace has prevaild, | am the conquer done: 
My grief 15 turw'd to joy, yea and my mighr 
7s 2/to chang'd into Eternal Light. 
Thy power's great, when Crace doth work with 
Ye loon do then obtain the victorte. (thee, 
Bick be the day that ever thou walt ſeat, 
To change my heart, and move me to repent ! 
Dear love to taee, O Truth, I thall retain 
So long as I upon the Earth remain. 
[le keep thee clofe, and hide thee in my heart, 
For thou more precious than rich Jewels art. 
Ple loſe my All before T'le part wita taee, 
So much I love and prize thy companie. 
Taougi Satan fiir up toes never {o cruel, 
Devus nor Men ſhall rol me of this Jewel. 
[im refoly*d a tnonfand deiras to dy, 
Betore I will God's bleſſed T ruta deny. 
Though of Deceivers there's a multitude, 
Yet none of them ſhall my poor Soul delude. 
Taough they do t 1ee reproach, fligat and contemn 


-* 


: Thy Exper'ence can refute all tem. 


vg 
; Who fay thy words nought but dead letrers are, 


g, 7 


Waich men may burn, or into pieces tare : 
The out-ſide of the Book rhey only ſee, 
Who thus do ſpeak reproachtully of thee : 
For did they bur thy inward yower know, 
hey d never ſpeak, as oftentimes they do : 
But 
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zos The Young-man Converted. 


But ſoon they would God's written Word extg] 
Above that Light which they cry up in ail, | 
Tie Light which Conſcience unto me doth giyz 
Fle alwayes ownas long as I do live, 
Burt from God's Word doth its chiet 1i5ht deſees 
Therefore the Holy Scriptures ie commend: 
For had we not God's Word to light our hearts, 
The Heathens which do liye in Forraign parts, 
Who never heard of Chrift, might underliand 
As muchas any do in this our Land : 
Atas ! we ſhould have been unco this day, 


| Inall reſpeRs as IZnorant as they. 


But I'te torbear, becauſe I muſt with ſpeed 
Attend upon God's Truth with care and heed, 
To hear what he will ſay; O Truth wilt chou 
Conceriing me ſhew forth thy Judgment now! 
E do intreat thee prove me thorowly, 

For {till I do retain a jealouſie. 

Over my heart, becauſe that T have ſeen 
How I deceived oftentimes have been. 


Lruth. 


Conſcience, to thee I muſt once more deſcend, 
The Controverſje thou alone mutt end : 
How 1s it with him now ? what doſt thou fa)! 
Haſt any thing unto his Charge to Jay ? 
Remember what I formerly have ſhown, 
And let thy preſent thoughts with ſpeed be kw 
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The Young-man Converted, 107 


Conſcience. 


[ always ready am Judgment to g1ve, 
According to the Ligat I do receive, 
And never was more free than now am I 
My choughts to ſhew ; your ſuit I care deny. 
O Sir! the caſe is chang*d ! I am tvs Friend, 
His ſweet Condition I mult needs commend. 
Grace has ſubdu'd corruption in his heart, 
Thar he's made clean, and wafh'd 1a every fart. 
My teſtimony you may taxg tor truth, 
He's now become a very bumble Yourh ; 
He's truly Godly, Faithful, and Sincere, 
I do for him, and ſhall my witneſs bear : 
All kind of Evil doth his Soul defe, 
And hates above all things Hypocriſle : 
Will and Aﬀecions now are changed quite, 
That in the Lord alone 1s his delichr. 
There's no Commands of Cirift, not any one 
That he's convinc'd of, but he has done : 
He faithfully alſo rhe Lord obeys, 
Witbour excuſes, put-offs, or delays. 
He grieveth moſt for fins that ſecret are, 
W hich unto men do not thy? leaſt appear. 
He's more in ſubſtance than he is in ſhow, 
Vien gf in joy, his heart is very low. 
All bis own Righteouſneſs he doth diſown, 
And does rely on Jeſus Chriſt alone. 
rilt is become ſo precious 1n his ſight 
He's frſ with him 1rh? - $60. 
im 1'th' morn. and latt at night, 


He 


f 108 The Toung-man Converted. 
| {| '. Hewillingly has taken up the Crofs, 
* ERIN: And doth account what ere 15 his but dreſs; 
EF: And parts with it molt freely, Chiift to pain, 
; 1 Since he hath found Earth's beit 11)Oy ments wi ; 
L331 -1 Chriſt he exalts as King i th” higheſt depiee, 
xt And gives each Office its full dignitie, 
K He uſes me allo moſt tenderly, 
| Becauſe he knows that my Authority | 
[aett Is from a bove, It 1s for Jeſus ſake 
| He fides with me, and doth reſolve to take 
TH My part alwayes, whay ere he doth ſuſtain, 
BU I4K He lrather ſuiter than wound me again. 
1 bi Chriſt has in me ſet up his bleffed Throne, 
£51 [rn And over me no other King he'] own : 
RL Chriſt muſt alone in me the Scepter ſway, 
And he will die before he'] give a way 
Chriſt's Right and Soveraignty in h1:s dear Sol 
He is reſoly'd to {uffer no controu], 
In things alone which to me appertain, | 
Fear leaſt thereby Chriſt's Glory he thould ſtai 


Truth 

Oh ! happy young-man ! bleſſed from above, 
Bleſſed with Grace, and raviſht with the love, 
Of thy Eternal Lord, in whoſe ſweet brealt 
Thou now doſt lie, and evermore ſhalt reſt, 
Thy Honor's laſting, now it can't decay, 
Thy Treſure's ſure, Thieves can't ſteal't awa): 
Thy Pleaſures are beyond thought or conceit 

is And thy rare Beauty is without deceit. =, 
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The Young-man tempted by Satan, 109 


Thy Strength, thy Wiſdom, nor thy Youth ſhall 
Nor canft thou die,cou art mmortal made. (tade, 
rrernal Life is given unto thee, 

and thou ſhalt reign to all Erernitie. 


Utcinus. | 


There's none on Earth 15s able to expreſs, 
The inward peace this Young-man dota poſleſs ; 
Whilſt to his joy, he cleariy dota eſpy 
This bleſſed Concord, and rare Harmony : 
Conſcience and Truth molt ſweetly do acree, 
He's free'd from Bondage and Captivitie. 
Chriſt's Spirit dota with Conſcience witneſs bear, 
He's born of God, and 15 become an Heir 
(Witn his dear Saviour) of Eternal bliſs 
Wnat Coniolation can raere be like rhis ? 
But whilſt thus hd with joy and true delight, 
The Devil falls on hum with all his micht ; 
\Witn [trons affaults, his Faith for to deitroy., 
Waich muca abates, and mitigates his joy , 
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Lut Satan ta1it2g in his Enterprize, : 

[1 0ne relpeF, another way he tries ; 

And with malicions threats, he breaketh forth. 

. Spitins 1s venome and his helliſh wrach - TT | 
Wh in ſome mealure may to you appear. {FIR 

7 WM Immecliately doth follow here. 


Devi! kg) 
a) b. $ beark . thou curſed wretch, vengeance :; mine lt 
ng U'e repay't upon tht Soul of thine 
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yos Conflifts with Satan, 
In dreadful wrath | will contend with thee, 
If thou wilt not agaim ſubmit to me. 

Will not my ſhining Glory thee invite, 

Nor all my Agents thy Sout affright, 


To leave thoſe curſed ways in which you go ? 7 
7 hen Þ'le ſome way contrive yur overthrow. . 
7hough cut of your Dominions I am beat, F 
And forced am at preſent 10 Retreat ; 
Tet Ple return |.ke to a Lion jirong, | 
And break tby bones in pieces ere't be long. ; 


Pouth. 


Father of Lyes, doſt think I dread thy from, 
*Tis paſt thy skill ro throw my Glory down; 1 
Thy nead 35 broke, thou art a beaten Foe, -7 
And chained up alas! thou canſt not do ( 
According to thy wrath and curſed ſpignat, . 
Chriſt's Power is mine, who ſtronger is in Migit | 
Me he] not leave, though tempted am by the, { 
Yet he knows how to help and ſuccour me. 4 
What matter is't although thou art inraged, 4 
When the great Pow'r of Heaven is ingaged | 
To fide with me always, and take my part : 
Though thou a Lion and a Serpent art, | 
Yet mayſt as ſoon the Lord of Life o'recome, | 


As to produce or work my final Doom, 5 
So long as I do for his Glory ſtand, ; 1 
And am obedient to his bleſt Command. / 
j 

Wu: 


Conflifts with Satan. It 


| Devil. 


Put I have ſo much craft and ſubtilty, 
That Ican make the Lord thine Enemy ; 
Jbough thou doſt think he is become thy Friend, 
Ple by temptation move thee ro offend 
' Him ere't be loa 3 and ſron you will eſpy 
I's anger y*1t be'l ca# off utterly + 
| fad then I'le tear and rend you 4s Tlijft, 
And you ſpall have no power to reſiſt. 


Youth. 


God has beſtow'd on me his precious Grace. 
That [ abhor rhe rhoughts of giving place 
Totize, O Satan, though thou doſt intice ; 
God will preſerye my Soul from deadly vice : 

\, © Eutifthrough weakneſs him IT ſhould offend. 
ff la bowels he] ro me his Pardon fend. 
& Crit is my Advocate ; God will paſs by 

All ins of Weakneſs and Iafirmity, 

Altzougi he uſe the Rod, his precious Love 

Im{ure from me he never will remove. 


Devy. 


Tour bopes will fail, elas! black clouds will bide 
Lou glorious Sun, your eps will quickly ſlide : 
| 10ur morning”s bright, but ſoon *rwill over-caſ(t, 


And ail your Joy will ſcarce a moment laF. 


pi oogh Trurh doth now thy preſent [tate commend, 


t you will find the Proverb true j'th' end. 


l; 
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| | 
| 112 The Devil C onquered, 


That the young Saint will an old Devil he 
Tou'l die and periſh in Apojtaſie. 


 Pouth. 


"Cauſe thou haſt loi ry former happy Rate, 
With malice taou ftir'lt up thy bitter hate 
Againſt my Soul, thou ſhow it thy wicked (pite, 
But thy vile teeth are broke, thou cant nor bite 
Thon doſt on me caſt forth an eny'ous frown, 
Becauſe thou haſt tor ever loſt thy Crown, 
Becauſe thy morning's turaed into night, 
Doſt think thou ſhalt my Soul amaze and frioh 
With ſuch inſnaring thoughts ? TI thee dehe, 
Nothins can break that bleſſed Band and Tie, I 
Or Covenaut wich Chriſt with me has made, T 
My ftanding's tirm,, my Crown can never tade, 
He that has 1n my Soul this work begun, 1 
Will finrſh it I'm (ure ere he 1s done. 4 
There's ne're a Limb or S.;eep of his dear fold, { 
But he will keep, ne has of them ſuch hold, | 


That in the nidit of danger they ſhall and, 
And none ſhall! pluck them out of his ſtrong har 
They by his Pow'rare kept in ev*ry Nation, | 
"Till they'r fafely broughr unto Salvation, 
Ur on tae Rock of Ages I am placed, | 
And my toundation never can be raz'd. (mw 
Though tae Mountains ſhould d- part.and Hills 
Yet Chriſt will never chanye in 11s dear LOVE | 
Nor cauſe bis Coyenant of latting peace 
J Toberemov'd, nor his ſweet Mercy ceaſe. n 
T7 


The Vowng-man's 1 hanksgromg, I13 
The Truth and Conſcience both Joyntly agree, 
That the new-DIttN 15 truly wrought in me. 
Th Immortal ſeed Fm fure muſt needs bring forth 
\ Babe Immortal ; my Heavenly birth 
Noth ſhew to all, and clearly ſignifhe, 
[cannot periſhin Apoltacy. 
* The Head and Members of one Nature are, 
tt Orelfe Chriſt's Body a ſtrange Monſter were: 
ks {ureas He's it: Heaven, ſo ſhall ], 
and reign with him to all Eternity. 


1 Devil. 


My words T ſee no place at all 6an find 
|Vitbin the Center of thy evil mind : 


[| leave thee therefore with my dreadful Curſe, 

 VVhich is as bad as Hell, nay, it is worſe | 
Than all the Plagues of the infernal Lake ; 

| Ana let all thoſe who love me, vengeance take 

1, Upon ſovile a wretcb : and though I do 
Forſake thee now, within a day or 1y0 

Pl come again, and will thy Seul torment. 

an! Vnleſs that ſpeedily thou dojt repent. 


Pouth. 


| 0 Lord, i praiſe thee for that glorious Pow'r, 
1 Which helpe my Soul in ſuch a needful hour 
rong allaults from the vile wicked one : 
__ elit me to reſiſt aim, and he's gONe, 
. af wake dear God, be Pleaſed co inflame 
: with Grace to magiitie thy Name: 
H 
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114 Truth and (Trace ſupports Youth, 


And when he comes again, O then be near, 
And let thy Truth alfo for me appear : 


Though Lam young aid weak, [ ſhall thereyy ' | 
| Not fear the allaults of any Enemy, 


: ns W 
Come, ſpeak, O Truth, wilt itil] be on my ſide? by 
'Tis in thy ſtrength 1 very much connde, Tle 


Though I am feeble, thou arr mighty ſtrong; Th 
And whilſt for me, there's none Can do me wrmy'$ 


Eruth. Th 


| An 
I will, dear Soul, ſupport thee whilit on En Th 


| And fave thee from the rage of Hell and Death: Wi 


I will affift thee by my mighty Arm, © An 
And keep thee day and night trom hurt and ham: W 
And with my glitt'ring Sword cut down and fly Ci 
All curſed Enemies who thee gain- fay, - 
If Truth ſhould fail, I will thy wants ſupply, be 
Thou need'ſt not donhe of my ſufficiency. ® 
Light 1 will te in Darkneſs, Foy in Grief, | 
And when in Trouble great, Fl] bring Reliet. b. 
If alwaies thon doft on my Arm rely, 7 
The Devil will be for&'d with ſpeed to fly, |? 
Never on me did any Soul depend, 
Bi:t they obtain'd Deliv'ratice in the end. _ 
I: belp thy Soul through all its Chriſtian fir 
And by ing thee late to Everlaſting Lite- 


(0 
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| Conſcience ſupports Towh. i119 
Conofcience- 


© v1 bethe third that will lend th;ze an hand, 
Well all combine to make a triple band. 
 .Achreefold Cord can't eaſily broken be, 
le be 4 Friend in thine Adverſitie. 
There's not a'Foe on Earth thou needft to fear, 
©; $6 long as I for thee my. witneſs bear, 
"That thou in Truth doit walk hefore the Lord, 
Andthat thy ways do with his Word accord 

nt The evil Foe will be aſhamed quite, 

1: Whilkt faithfully chon walk'ſt up to thy Lights 
And Satan never can get any ground, 

;]m; Whilſt T declare thy heart 1s rruly found. 

ſax Chear up, poor Soul, I le feaſt thee conſtantly, 
And plead for thee before the Enemy. 

My ſweetelt Wine allo Tie keep to th? end, 
At death T will thy Soul with that befriend. 

1, |bod's Word that 1s thy ground in every thing, 
HisGlory 1s thy aim, from rhence doth ſpring 
Allſervice thou doft do towards the Lord, 
His Spirit therefore to thee he] afferd, 

That doth bear witneſs for thee, fo do I, 

and will alſo when thou doſt come to dy. 
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Why can I not here where I am Remain ? 
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| 

STONE CEE SOBSERCCLY 
LESFSSTREZS CENCERTTHY | 
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AN APPENDIX " 


Contairing a Dialogue between ang * 


| 
Apoſtate, and young Paokeſly ; 


Aa —— — iff 
| . T 

___ Ipvoltate. : 

Cw pany ſtraights and croſſes have Im, 1 

Þ Z Smice I my ſelf to fezk for Canaan (et? 1 


Red-Seas aid Wilderneſſes lye between 


Way venture [ for what I ne'r have ſeen ? 


7 | 
Or to my old de:1ghrs turn back again. 


My tiead has b:en perplext with cares and fea 
Lince to thete Preachers I inclin'd mine cars. 
They were bur fancies that diſturb'd my mind, 
I ſought tor ſomecning which I could not find. | 
Would God in Egypr [ had ſtill remain'd, 
For taere's no Canaan likely to be gain'd. 
Conſcience be filet, dow'e difturb me more 
Upon ſuch thinzs.[ will no longer pore, 
For back to Egypt I will now retire 

\WaereT ſhall have chings to my hearts Jefiſe- 


oth 
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Devil. 
-* Purſue thy purpoſe, thon ſhalt undeciiant, 
What ere I have ſhall ve at thy COMMANG * 


My Kingdoms great, this world is wholly mine, 
Bow di to me, and all hall then bu thine. 
(i13ht. 


< Afraid I was | ſhould have Loft ing QUITE, 


yp 


(1 


There's nought like ran waich fiere's now 1n tay 
Benold che Bios of Gold iy:1hui EM ſhair uave, 
Honours on eartil, FIC12sS a; 4 pieaſtires Vrave, 


. When others forc'd in Pr Con ire to lie 


Thou ſhalt enzoy tay precious liberty, 

When Kings and Princes do upon ttem frown, 
Taou hair be held 1n honour and r2anowWn. 

Thou haſt much goods ja1d up for many years, 
And long ſhalt ive tree from all cares and fears, 


\ Thy Szed eftabliſh*d too thall be on Earth, 
| Andthou ſhalt {(pend tay days in joy and mirti : 


Thougars of Religion ntteriy difdiin, 

Nor SReY of God, or Jeius Car. ft again, 
Planatick fab]es never more regard, 

The pains of Hell of wich thon oft hal heard, 


Are noughe (ave fiftions of their craly head. 


With fear of nothing are tiey trigintned, 
That mad men like, they do rrend under feet 
Thoſe lovely ; Joys wich wile men f12d moſt ſweet, 
eligion's nougart but a deviſed thing 
mich UP at firſt ſome crafty head « lid bring 
* We the minds of fools, who wan ming wit, 
ke that for g0I1d that's a mear counte! \feit 
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Tae truth of th? Scripture thou haſt cauſe to "a Thi 
For divers places thou may'k foon find out | Aut 
Which inconſiſtent to each other be, | 


We 
Of what ir ſpeaks there 1s no certaintie, WI 
Conclude in Truth there 1s no God at all, Fil 


Why ſhould'ſt thou be ſo fooliſh as to call | W 
On him, whom thou did'ſt never fee or know, I" 
Unleſs ics thus ; becauſe that moſt doſo, T 
Eet melancholly fancies now theretore, T 
Ne'r vex thy mind, nor grieve thee any more, | v 
Fnioy thy ſeif on Earth, and heap up Gold, | 
No good like that which purſe and bags do hol, 7 
Come eat and drink, to morrow thou mylt die, , C 
And afterwards there's no Eternity Bi. 
As ſome ſuppoſe, for thou 7rir? grave ſhalt rot, 
And as the Beaſt be utterly forgot : | | 
But ſince you know 1t 3s reproach tO chem, b-- 
Wuo all Rehgion utterly conremn. 
Thou mayeſt Rehgious alfo ſeem to be, 
For there 15 one tha.'s yer7 fit for taee. | 
Mellodious ſounds, freet mirth, and Muſick mt 
Do much atfe@ the heart, and caarm the ear, 
No worſhip on the Earti doth ſuit ſo well 
Witi fl?ſh or blood, or doth for eaſe excel, 

Or with man's intereſt doth ſo well agree, 
Like what's maintain'd in famous Italy. 
Thar that's the worſhip which tor thee I pick, 

[ m not againſt thy turning Carholick. ; 
lt there's a Heaven, of this thou need'ſt not 0ol- 
An eaſier way for thec I can't tind out- 1 


—— 
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Theway's 10 road, whole Nations walk therein, 
| And perſons of all {orts, no let 13 ſin. 
' Wer't thou at Rome,tnou It hear melodious ſounds, 
«veer joys and mirth on every fide abounds : 
Fine boys and men raviſhing notes do fing. 
- hiPſt Organs play in Confort,and Bells ring; 
| Tathat brave way thou't have thy ljberty 
To do ſuch things as others Uo Ueny. 
_ Thou maylt be mall. caroufe, and Gomineer, 
 &j& Roman Catbolicks ſuch things cau bear. { curſe, 
If thou doſt ſwear, drink healths, yea,or ſhoulCit 
There's tew 1'th* Church would like the e're the 
Orifthou ſhoul4'ft ſome curious 7 adj (oy, (worte. 
Or view ſome pretty Maid with wanton eye, 
To court or play with her tho 1 neceUlt not tear, 
For venial fins alas all ſich ehiiEs ares 
And one great help and remedy thou't have, 
Which from all priet and danger will thee fave, 
[F it tall out by chance at any time (crime, 
Tiou fhonliſt commir ſome great and hainous 
There 15 ſtraight-way the blefſed Abſolution, 
A prefent help, and yet no ſuperſtition. 
For a (mall ſum of mony ſoon is had 
A pardon for all fins. though ne'r ſo bad, 
tis Holineſs for a few ſhillings can 
Murder and Perjury forgive to man 3 
Nay unto thee can grant a Diſpenſation 
To kill and murder any ina Nation ; 
no us and th? holy Church hate and oppoſe, 
ome trouble not ti;y felt, bur ſtraight-way cloſe 
H 4 With 
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With this fam'dEburch, ro whom ſuch powers, yi 
To ope and ſhut with eaſe the Gates of Heaven | (a 
And make that ſin to day which ne'r was fin, 1h 
And that lawful, which lawful ne'r hath bin, | 7 
Come buy thee Beads and Crucifix alfo, | 
And as the Church believes, believe thou too, | 
For this I hope to ſee o're a few days, | 
Some thouſands more cleaving to thoſe old nn, 
And thou wilt not ſuch adyantage gain, 
As now thou may'ſt with eaſe I am lure obtain, | 
And ſince 1n kindaeſs and atfe&tion dear, 
I've ſhew'd thee how to be preferred here, 
And do engage tiy taithful friend to be: + | 
There's ſome ſmall thing I'd have thee do form: 
Speak evil of the way thou late waſt in, 
Believe them all, and charge them too with ſin 
Their faults lay ope, let noughr at all be hid, 
Revile, reproach, and flander in my ſtead: 
Shew how they difier, that they can't agree, 
There's little I'ye and want of Ciaritie. 

Of Canaan Land raiſe thou an 11 report, 

To turn them back who are 2 o01ng fort, 

One thing at preſent I would have thee do, 

There 1s a friend of mine which thou doſt knon, | 

Who hath a Son which is indeed his Heir, 

That to theſe fooliſh Notions doth adhere. 

It he ſhould viſit thee. with ſpeed do thou 

Treat with the peeviſh youth, Ile teach rhec how 

To controverr the cauſe, my place ſupply, 
- And do what I could not do formerly. 


a 


Hig 


l 


41 old Apoſtate and young Profeſor, 21 


fis forward zeal wil do my !.ingdom wrong, 
cauſe others alio 1n tnat Way £2 T2708, 

And you thall alſo fone Qerifon Hear 

Through his hot zeal, ut that you Ha nt a Care, 


Ucinus. 

The thoughts which Satan darts into his mind, 
He cloſeth with, and fuily 1s inchr'd 
His Councel for to take, wiit e're become 
Of his poor Soul at the great day of Doom, 
An Atheitt he's bucome in heart and lite. 
And hath abandon'd all irs Carii 1a ftrite. 
He's ready now, and fit tor any evi), 
An Infiryument prepared for tae Devil. 
But ſince che Gentleman and he are met, 
[will give way, and aearken how they treat 
About this yourh, that has of lare begun, 
Reiolyedly to Heaven for to run. 
You! hear how t1is Apoſtate will ingave, 
To turn him from ais bleſſed Pilgrimage, 


Apoltate. 


What my old Friend E. R. Sir, I am glad 
Le you once again, yet Iam fad, 
nd grieved (ore, to tee you look ſoill, 


What evil Sir, [ pray, has you befel ? 


What is rae caule of this your preſent Sriet ? 
Yd You Feb oat T willing 
And ſhall re; eds Srkg : A. EI 
Joyce, ao 1 titner came, 


Gelhtt, 


= - «/ #., ecas. 


&6 6 
—< = 


Here's cauſe of griet; if rightly underſtood, 


432 A Dialogue between 


Gent. 


Ah Sir, my Son, my Heir, doth prive my min 
He from whom I moſt comtort hop'd to hind © 
Contrariwiſe will prove a plague to me, 
Unleſs he can with ſpeed recovered be. 

He'll be a Preacher I do think ere long, 
He's ſuch a Bookiſh-fool, and ſo headftrony, 
That I have little hopes he'll e're be good; 


He is become ſuch a vile Heretick, 
T hat Reme's good Church, and the true Catholic, 
Moſt vilely, I perceive. he doth diſdain, 

And doth, forſooth, tell me he's born again. 

I do beleech ye Sir, do what you can. 

If you can't change 11s mindc, there's not a man 
T think, m truth, that ever prevail will; _ 
Oarmw your ſelf therefore, and try your skill; 
If you can turn him from theſe wales, then! 
dhall be ingag'd to you until T die. 

You were e.eceiv'd your ſelf ſome tinie ago, 
And therefore now more able are to ſhow 

The vanity of theſe deviſed waies, 

And Bookiſh-fables of theſe ſilly daies. 
Having the Scripture in onr Mother-tongl* 
Has been the ruine of us all alone : 

Far, fmce men did our holy Church forſake, 
And up new notions of Religion take, 
Nought but confufion in the World w2 ſee, 
And otherwiſ.:, in truth,” twill never be 
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[tntil their Books 1 th fire all do burn, 


kid they UNTO tne Ancient Church to turlt, 


Apoltate. 


[am good Sir of that oplInion too, 
And ſorry am t5 hear what now you do 
relate co Me, and will alſo In truth 
Do what I can to ruen that filly youth 3 
ForT can ther, and make him underſtand 
The datiger that attends on ev ry hand. 
The hozcs of unſeen things will nim deceive, 
And Fair's bur 4 meer fancy I believe : 
That's the chief good which man dath here en)oy, 
And that's the evil which doth him annoy, 
Or doth deprive him of this Joy and bliſs, 
None but Phanaticks will deny me this; 
Who boaſt of that they never did poiſels ; 
They lie alas: and are (1n truth) no leſs 
Than frantick fools, for I could never ſee 
Ot what they ſpeas, there's any certainty. 
[will therefore endeavour out of love, 
Your Son from theſe d-luſjons to remove: 
And ſince I do perceive he's neer at hand, 
Pe take my leave. 


Your Servant to Command. 


THE 
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Tread kind Friend, read with a ſerins ty ” 
Aad thou ſhalt a ſparp Coofunt ſoon eſp) 


| Ti 
Between a man quite word of goaly fear, B 
And a dear youth moſt holy and ſiacere. W 
The one affirms all goalineſs 15 warn, l 
The o:her counts it for the greateſt gain. ; 


. Y 
M ark thou the ead of both, and thou ſpall ſee 
(TR What's beſt to chuſe, Grace or Tatquitie, 
| - tb | Apoſrate. | 
"if. | . Wellmer, good Sir,from whence pray did you cone 


ÞP2oteflor., 


Tam a ftranger, and am Tray*ling home. 
| Apoltate. 
are you afiranger in tais Country, 
a P:otello?, 
Yea, as were al] onr Fatizers formerly. 
jF Apoltate. : | 
”  Biitfrom whence came ye, let's confer togethie!: 
TS W2zoiefior, 
E From Egypt Sir, (por, [ am Trav'ling thither- 
i Apoſils 


Ne 


an old Apoſtate and young Profeflor, 125 
Apoltate. 


What is your buſinels Sir, that thus in pain 

' You ftrive againſt the wind with migat and main ? 
| Frefurther you do go, fit down, account, 

| Se whether that you run tor will ſurmount 

The labour great, and Ilofs you will ſuſtain, 

Before rhe price in Truth ye do obtain. 

| What place 1s it to which you think to go, 

That to adviſe you I may fully know ? 

For good inſtruction to you Ple afford, 

When I this thjng from you have plainly heard. 


P2ofeſſo:. 


[am for Canaan, that moſt Holy Land, 


| Vetravel thither, as God doth command, 


Whoſe worth and value I do know full well, 
For Riches 1t doth far all things excel. 

And though all rhinzsT loſe e're I come there. 
Twilall my loſſes I am ſure repaire. | 
The worth of chat therefore for which I rut, 
[41d account before TI firſt begun, 


Apoſtate. 


now you of certain, the place is ſo rare. 
ou may mittake, tor vou were never there. 


Ak 


Sy 


Jw_ 


| 


Some of its fruit allo to me he gave, 


- 
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Dzofefior, 


Ah Sir, of it I] have a glorious nohe, 
Which doth my Sou! rant emiently felch, 
Although in perfon there I 2&1 2:40 been, 

Yer I molt plain iweet Canaan oft have teen: 
Beſides, I lately ſpoke witn a dear irien+, 

Who did the other day from hence deſcend ; 
And unto me it's glory ne dil ſhow, 

It's precious worth from thence I came to knoy: 


Which makes me long till I potfeſſton have, 


Ayoltate, 


I&'t not the fancy of thy craſy-head, 
I have likewiſe of ſuck a Canaan read ; 
It may be ſo, or fo it may not be, 
It ne'r feenr'd real truly unto me. 
Who would for things which fo uncertain are, 
Such loſſes flutter, ad ſuch labor bare. 
A Bird Yo hand's worth two 1c? buth,. ye know, 
Thus Zeal (poor Lad) will work tizy overthrow. 


P:ofefio!. 


You vainly talk, and live bv hr and ſence, 
I walk by faith, winch is the evide:ce 
Of things not ſeen, hear wich an ontward eye, 
Wuat thou ſee'ſt not [ clexrly do etfpy. 
"T 15 not the fancy of a crafy-brain, 
For Moſes that it's glory he might $ain, 


All 


an; old Apoſtate and young Profeflor; 1128 
gil Egyp's Trealures quickly did forgo, 

Was that the way unto his overthrow d 

No, no, Gear Sir, he ſaw it was the way 

To peace and honour in another day : 

The glory real did his Soul benold, 

To be ſo great, that never can be rold, 


| Tfthou hadſt drunk but of its glorious ſprings, 


Thou would'ſt it priſe above all earthly things. 


| [fthou hadſt taſted but of Canaens hony, 


Thou wouldſt eſceemd it more than bags of mony 
Although I make, alas, a poor profeſſton, 


| YetI have now ſomething in my poſſeſſion. 
| Lockd up moſt ſafe within my refreſhed breft, 


More rare than Pearls within a golden Cheſt. 
True peace of Conſciencethat through graceT have, 
Which paſſeth all mens knowledge to conceive. 
I would of it not be depriv'd again, 

!f that I might ren thouſand worlds obtain. 


Apoſtate. 


Tuſh, filly Fool, kick Conſcience quite away, 
Ner mind his motions, nor what he doth lay. 
Uſtifd him, and that a good while ſirice, 

_ took revenge for his proud [nfoience. 

"iy fall Ping grozn5 I no ways did regard, 

T et my heart againſt him grow ſo hard, 

: at I do juvge I have his buſineſs done. 

©5 dead in truth, and to dark ſilence gone 3 
* now Ican, without the leaſt controul, 


Ve any pleaſiires which delight my Soul. 
Peofeſ- 


AT 
ma 
x 


=} 29 = A D 141004? : between 
© 1 -d9ilfluz, 

Ah Sir, go-on, If that's the Choice ye make, 
| never.w1ill ſuch curied Councel take. 
Who ever doth his Conſcience io abuſe, 
Dorh his dear Miker in like manner nfo. 


And though in your poor Conſc;excs now lies fn] 


Pt Judgment day will revive again. 
And then againſt you his ſad witneſs bare; 
And in your face moſt gaſtiully will ſtare. 

| Yow'l have the worſt at laſt, I grieve to ſee 


You hardned thus in your Iniquitie. 


_AIpoltate. 


My ſforrow's gone, but thine alas will douhy 


Concerning me, thy ſelf do thou not trouble 
. The ſtorms and bluſtering winds are over-palt, 


And very ſafe I amarriy*d at laſt. 


In that ſame Port where Princes do delight 


For to repoſe, and harbour day and night. 
Toſt'd 1 have been upon the boy lterous Seas, 
And*till of late ne're could tind reſt nor eale. 
But now am ſafely landed, and with good 
Sha!l ſatiated be, whilſt thou art toſ#d i'th flo 
Thou ſhalt poor youth with dreadful ſtorms t 
W i1ilit 1 hall 14d a very quiet worll. (hur!s 
All thy b»ſt days are gore,ard pling thouſts 
Into fad Qulnhs of wofil miferie. F 
Unleſs tho:: do't recant,& fiop thy collrſe,l we 
Thou'lt ſee things with thee will grow worſe 
Thoſe iools who do their nicer Conſcience 
Ere long they ſhall but !ittle friendſhip or 


| 


Bans, 


\ 


O=E8 
—_ 


Ye 


i 


Pouth. 


6;r, SLOCM and Tempeſt do I know attend, 
Thoſe who reſolve poor Conſcience to befriend. 
aus portion 'twas, who from his very youth, 


| 24 kept good Conſcience, and obey'd the truth. 
| Ye met with bluſtering winds, was toſs'd about, 


| Yet did bear up for Canaan moſt devour, 

 'ill he at laſt the glorious Voyage made, 
Getting the Crown which ne'r away ſhall fade. 
All thoſe who ſayPd this way, have all along, 
Met with great oppoſition and much wrong 
from Pyrate Spoy lers, and Uſurpers, who 
Contrived have the Righteous to undo. 

This terrefies me not, becauſe that I 

know 'tis the way to true Felicitie. 

The gold and precious things theMerchant gains, 
Doe quit his coſt, and recompence his pains. 


| TheRiches which he brings ar his return, 


Makes him great dangers oftentimes to run. 
. 0 hopes ot joys, the which Czleſtial are, 


| Hakes me no labour nor no coſt to ſpare. 
| Touare for preſent things, I further ſee, 


Tou are for Earth, but Heaven is for me. 
!are for pleaſures, and for bags of Gold, 
Lun for that which Moſes did behold. 

are for eaſe, what ever it doth coſt. 

id honours here, though Soul for it be Ioſt, 


| Yo makes the wiſeſt choice, let him declare; 


Death and Judgment ſhew who wiſe men are- 
| ty 
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My purpoſe Ile purſue what e're I meer, 

My portion's great, my peace, no counterfit. 
Heayen is my port;there's fuch a place m fire 
Nought ſhall intice me nor my foul allure, 
To loſe my hold I'le keep firm in my ſtation, 
Though in my way I meet with tribulation, 
Yet I moſt fafe ſhall taere at laſt arriye, 

No men nor Devils ever ſhall deprive 

My ſoul of that eternal dwelling place, 

Such confidence Þ have obtain'd through grace, 


Apollate. 


If I ſhould grant things which ſo doubttulare, 
TT hat there's a Canaan or a Heaven where, 
Sweet joys abound beyond whats here below: 
Yet hard it is for any man to know 
The ready way unto that ſeeming place, 
Conſider this, Oh *tis a weighty caſe ! 
For there's ſo. many ways and yoices be, 
How thou ſhouldſt find the way I do not fee. 
Thou art a ſtranger too thou told, be plain, 


Come come young man,tarn with me back agiil 


Pouth. 


Nothing (dear Sir) more certain is then this, 
That there's a Heaven or eternal Bliſs. 

The Heathens could by nature light eſpy, 
Mans chiefeſt good or bel} telicity, 


Jlu 
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For holy Church once more will quite deftrg 
This Engliſh God, which they ſeem to enjoy, 
Thou artunlearn'd,the Scriptures doſt not kngy 
But wreſteth them unto. thy overthrow. ' 


Ponth. 


They are unkarn'd, whoni God has never taught 
Bur have in Popiſh darkneſs up been brought, 
They arc unlearn'd, who never had the Sprit, 
Who think they can by Works ſalvation merit, 
They are unlearn'd, who fooliſhly deny 

The Spirits Teachings and Authority. 

For to excell all humane Arts and Science, 
And on man's teaching wholly have reljance. 
They are unlearn'd, or very poorly read, 

T hat teach Chriſt Jeſus 15 a peice of Bread, 
Which Rats and Mice may eat, and vomit up, 
And do deny the Layety the Cup. 

For thoſe for whom Chriſt did his Body break, 
He of the Cup bad them all partake. 

They are unleary'd, who think that Purgator), 
To be ought elſe than a meer fained Story, 


They are untearn'd, whoſe DoArine doth declat | 


The Church two heads.doth on its ſhoulders bart 
That Woman which hath any Husbands more 
Than only one, is a notorious Whore. 

That man's unlearn'd, who learned never hat 
The ABC of the True Chriſtian Faith. 
That man I grant is wholly yet unlearn'd. 


Who never knew himſelf, nor yet diſcern's Tit 


Tit 


it, 


41 old Apoſtate and young Profeſſor. Y ZZ | Ls 


The curſed nature of his hanious ſin, 


Nor what Eſtate by nature he is in. 

That man's unlearn'd who never went to ſchool, 
ro learn for Chriſt now to become a fool, 

That man's unlearn'd, yeaand a very ſor, 

Who hath his ſoul and Jeſus Chriſt forgot. 

1d doth eſteem earths empty vanity, 

\ove that good which Saints jn God eſpy. 

[1m unlearn'd, and yet have learned how 
Tocrucifie the tleſh, yea and to bow 

To ſeſus Chriſt, and tor his precious ſake, 

His yoak and burden willingly to take. 

\nd follow him where ever he doth goe, I 
and him al@ne determine for to know. | 
Who for my ſake upon the Croſs did die. 
Him I have learr'd alone to magnifie. 
And to exalt him as he's preiſt and King, 
and as my prophet too in every thing. | 
And this through grace I learned have of late, bl 
To be content what ever be my ſtate. | 
ve things I muſt confeſs I ne'r could Jearn, 

Nor any ways perceive, fee or diſcern. 

lneverreadof Peters tripple Crown, 

Nor that heever wore a Popiſh Gown. 

I never learn't that he did Pope become, 


Orrule ore Kings like to the beaſt at Rome. 
I ever lear'd that he kept Concubins, 


{ever Power had to pardon fins. 
ever learn'd he granted diſpenſations, 
dPoyſon Kings, or Rulers of thoſe Nations. 
I 2 Whe 


121 A. Dralogue. between 

Who were profane or turned Hereticks, 

Or did refuſe the Faith of Catholicks. 

k never learn'd he was the Churches head, 
Or did forbid the Clergy tor to wed. 

{ never read that he had Cheſts of Gold, 

Or that great Benefits by him were ſold. 

I never read he's call'd his Holineſs, 

Yet had as much as any Pope I gueſs. 

I never Jearn'd Peter did magnity 

Himſelf above all Gods, or God on high. 
Or that upon the neck of Kings he trod, 
Or ever he in cloth of Gold was clad. 

T never read that he made Laws to burn 
Such as were Hereticks, or would not turn 
To Jeſus Chriſt, much leſs to Murder thoſe, 
Who did 1n Truth Idolatry oppoſe. 

T never leari'd, nor could unto this day, 
That th' Pope and Peter walk'd-both in one way: 
Yea, or. that rhey in any thing accord 

Save only in denying of rhe Lord. 

In that they alſo greatly ditfer do, 

Of which I think to give a hint or two. 
Peter deny'd him, yet did love him dear, 
The Pope denys him, and dath hatred beat 
To him, and to all thoſe that him do love; 
Who bear his Image, -and are from above. 
Peter deny'd;him, and did weep amain, 
The Pope denys him with the greateſt diſdain. 
Peter deny'd him, yet for him did die, 


The Pope in malice him doth-crucifie. _ 
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Neper deny'd h1M thrice, and then repented, '* | | 
The Pope 4 thouſand times, but ne*r relented, lh 
»e-and Jobn no mighty Scholars were, 1! 
fer few for knowleug might with them compare. | 
"or Fiſher-men do find the way to Heaven, | 
Then Scholars go aſtray, who Arts have {even. 
The Learned Schoolmen put our Lord to Death, 
ind very few of ſuch Chriſt called hath. '_ 
But poor deſpiſed perſons he doth call; ---- Fi 
\ndpaſſeth by the high-flown Cardinal. : 1 
for humane learning, and ſuch kind of Preaching, hn] 
nothing to th” bleſſed Spirits teaching... * _ 
[learning like, and grant that men may Uſe 1t, 
Yet would I not have them for to abuſe it: * © 


oo, Apyoltate., os | 
Lave off theſe canting ſtrains, and don't deride 
y: | Our holy Father, for I cart abide - 
To hear ſuch prating Fools, are you ſo wiſe," * | 
Vre you the holy Mother Church deſpiſe. *' 
Tis that Religion TI like beſt of all, 
The Pope I do adore and Cardinal. os 
There's Pomp and Riches, and a worldly glory, 
hat you talk of, is an unpleaſant ſtory, 
There's pleaſure, profit, ſafety and much eaſe, 
Which doth the fleſh as well as ſpirit pleaſe. 
ae's Heaven and Earth, what can't thou more 
" of thy God, or any man require. (deſire, 
= way thou haſt loſt, and Canaan wilt not ſee, 
Tetore with ſpeed turn back again with me. oil 
I 4 J2olrt1o2- 
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Paoteſſor. 


Could I no other reaſon give or urge, 
To prove Romes Church untrue, I cant but 
This which you do ſpeak, doth plainly declzr. 
For jnChriſts Church no ſuch vain pomp is ther 
No worldly glory doth Chriſts Church adorn, 
For ſhe's afflicted much deſpis'd and torn. 
Her beauty can't with outwardeyes be ſeen, 
Her beauty and her gjory are within. 

When Fohn ſets forth the antichriſtian ſtate, 
Much qutward pomp 'tis true he doth relate. 
The Whoar is dek'd with Gold, brave Stones anl 
Who at Poor Sion doth with envy ſnearl. (Pex 
No liberty to th fleſh the Lord doth give, 
Saints muſt alone after the Spirit live. 

No ſerving God and Mamman, Sir tis plain, 
To Hell you go except your born again. 

If you'i be Chriſts, with ſpeed then turn you mul, 
To crucihe the fleſh with all it's luſt, 

No cauſe havel to tear to go aſtray, 

Whilſt T walk dayly in the narrow way. 

All thoſe who do Gods holy word contemn, 
No light nor truth is there at all in them. 
Their feet on the dark Mountains foon will fall 
And utter ruin will oretake them all. 

But as for me no cauſe have I to doubt, 

But I ſhall find this Hlefſed Canaan out. 

To turn to Egypt with you back again; 


The thoughts of it my ſoul doth much difoal. 


Judy 


xl 


1, 


11 old Apoſtate and young Profeſſor; 135 
Doſt think le leave my Dales and Manne rare, 
ror ſtinking Garlick and for Onyons there. 


Apollate. 


ror all your courage v1r, I do ſuppoſe, 

You will repent that ever you have choſe, 

To leave the comforts ofa precious World, 
\nd with fond zeal thus blindly to be hurld. 
You are a man that might advanced be, 

lnto great honour, State, and Dignitte. 

Your Father's Maſter of a good Eſtate, 

ind you to are h1s heir I hear of late. 

Bit if you don't this new Religion leave, 
One groat of him you arenot like ro have. 


P2ofeſſor. 


This World in a juſt ballance oft I try, 

And find it lighter far than vanity. 

Riches alas ! they are but bags of cares, 

and honor's nought ſave foo]-bewitching Snares. 


| !our outward joy will turned be to ſadneſs, 


our pleaſure into pain, your wiſdom's madne(s. 

loucatch at nothing,'tis at beſt a bubble, 

Vhichlong you cannot keep although you double 

lour diligence, and think to hold it faſt, 

Iwillfly with ſpeed,tis but an empty blaft: 

yt frantick fitis this? Will you deſtroy 

_ higher hopes for ſucha fanci'd joy ? 

5 world's juſt like th Strumpet of whom I've 
with ſweet fumes inticeth to her bed. (read, 

With 
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With amorous glance's promiſes a Bliſs, 

And hides deſtru&tion with a tained Kiſs. 

She has her cricks,and her inſnaring wiles, 

But lodzes death under decentu] ſmiles. 

She huggs the Soul ſhe hates;yea and doth prove, 
Avery "Judas where ſhefains to love. 

Take heed therefore,leſt you be catch'd rth' ſnare, 
And by your late repzntance much to dear. 
Theſe comforts here,which you do precious call 
Each wiſe man ſees they*r vain and {hitting all, 
To think I ſhould repent,no cauſe is there, 

It things by you rightly conſidered were. 

What Moſes choſe of old the ſame doT, 

All vain allurements I do quite defie. 

I knew when firſt my journy I did take, 

I muſt my fathers houſe learn to forfike, 

In Abrahams ſteps I am relolv'd to s 

What Ever [ expoſed am unto. 

What E Tel lole ,Chr iſt w ill mak' C up to me, 
When I of Canaan ſhall poſſeſſedbe. 

l ſeek no honour, here from any one, 

True honour comes(dear Sirs )from God alone. 
To be an Heir to a great Eſtate, 

Or Son unto ſome eathly Potentate, 


Is nought to what by grace T am "SHA tO, 


My portion great [ know not how to ſhow, 
I'm heir to tne mighty King of Heaven, 
Tome, ere lons.\weet Ces w1ll "Sy g1ven. 
T do relalve to hold our to the end, 

Although I bha't one groat nor car thiy friend 
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Tofayor ME : [ never will return 
[(ntil this glorious CanaanT have wone, 


Apoſtate. 


What oround have. you (my friend )for co believe, | 
[you torlake all things you ſhall recerve. 

This land you ſpeak of.for your own poleſſion, 
Into your heart *ris good to put ta1s queſtion, 
or divers do unto great things claim, 

ſa ſome oftimes I ſee,and ſure I am, 

Intoſuch lands can no good title ſhow, 
ithough they ſtrive for them as you may do. 
[you ſhould ſell what e're you have for this, 
1nd yer at laſt ſhould alſo of 1t miſs, 
ſoul ſee your ſelf at lengrh then quit undone. 
Conſider of 'r, and back with me return, 

forno good title of it can be had, 

Twas this alas which made me ſad. 

ſoavemy own, I thought*twas beſt for me, 
neſs of this I could afſured be. 


Y2ofeſſo:. 


Von't think you ſhall my zeal for Heaven cool, 
Vor my dear Soul with tancys thus befool. 
_ up my Soul now 1n thy own defence, 
nd ſhew thy clear, thy precious evidence. 
oy any rhing be plainer here on earth, 
Bo purchas'd for me by Chriſt Jeſus death. 
Ke ather doth this Kingdom own.and he, 
us own child has late adopted me, 


And 
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And ifa child, Ialſo am an her | 
And ſhall with Jeſus the like glory ſhare 


Apoltate. 


How do you know you be his child ? in this 
You may miſtake, and ſo may Canaan mils, 


P2ofeſſor. 


My late converſion doth molt plainly prove, 

My inward birth 15 truly trom above. 

The Truth and Conſcience both agree in one, 

I am through grace no Bafſtar*d, bit a Son. 
Thoſe whom God doth by tis own Spirit lead, 
They are his Sons, you 1n the Scripture read, 
Beſides ail this, ſince I did tirſt believe, 

An earneſt of this LandT did receive, 

And divers promilſes-allo there be, 

Which bind it firmly over unto me. 

Is not my Title unto heaven good. 

When fignd and feald to me by Chriſt his blood? 
You ſee by theſe I have a certain ground, 

And good aſſurance for Gods kingdom found, 
But you, as it appears, do quite diſpair, 
Without all hopes of ever coming there ; 


Apoltate. 


Nay ſtay a little, don't afhrm that neither, 
Why may not I,as ſoon as you,come thicher. 
Though in that way, in which T late did walk 
I was deceiv*d with many other folk ; 
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knd thought that Heaven was intail'd to thoſ/ 
| c 
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For though Corruption in the Church there þ, 
Yet all ſhould walk in uniformitie. | 


P2ofeſſo2. 


Sir, I deny your Churches Conſtitution, (jap 
Which makes me loath you, and for your polly. 
Corruption, and vile ſpots, they are ſo bad, 

No Church of Chrilt the like hath ever had; 
Which I reſolve to make appear alſo, 

Before T'le leave you, or will let you go. 


Apoltate. 


Romes Church was rightly gather'd "_—_ moſt 
Clear, 

Saint Paul himſelf to this doth witneſs bear. 

Faith and Repentance truly did they own, 

And were Baptiz'd alſo every one. 

No Church in conſtirution right has been, 

If that our Church 'th? leaſt doth fail herein. 


P2ofeſſo?. 


Romes Church T grant was true ith? Apoſtles days 
But yours from that doth ditfer niany ways, 
Remes Church was very famous heretofore, 
But 1s become th? Scarlet colour'd Whore: 
From the true Faith ſhe hath departed quite, 
And the true Church was forc't to take her fight 
Into the dark aid howling wiklerneſs, 
Where ſhe lay hid in ſore and great diſtre(s, 


From 
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rrom the vile Beaſt, and Dragons furious rage, 
ind ſo remain'd until this latter ape. 
fRomes Church now were like unto the old, 

Then with the Romaniſts we all would hold. 
vt when ſhe 15 become Chriſts enemy, 
« aut of Babylon, doth bid us fly. 


[fyou can prove Romes Church has not declin'd, 


from that Church->otate by Paul himſelf detin'd. 
Then you will undertake for to do more 

Then any Papiſt ever did before. 

The Jewiſh Church God once did own and love. 


it for their ſins he did them quite remove. 


Qut of his ſight. tney'r broken for their ſin, 

Fith other Churches which have famous bin. 
and yet vo keep ſome outward form and ſhow 
(fWorſhip, and Church-ſtate as Rome may do. 
"ho has in Truth nought left ſave a bare name, 
is hath been clearly prov'd by men of fame. 
you ſhould bring your Viſibility 

loprove your Church is true, I do reply, 

i better argument I need not bring 

lo prove you falſe. then that ſame very thing. 
0 the true Church was hid, did not appear 

| thouſand two hnndred and ſixty year. 

all then whereas you in the ſecond place 
on Antiquity, tis a clearer caſe. 

Ny Church 1s under age, yea much too young, 


| me the Apoſtacy alas ſhe ſprung. 


J erd Church, baſe born, mere national, 
*UTetore that's for you no proof at all. 
Theo 
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The fleſhly ſeed 'ith'Church muſt not be brouphe 
Fobn Baptiſt and our Saviour both ſo taught, * ' 
Chriſts Church is gather'd now by regeneration 
And not as *was "ith? former diſpenſation, ; 
You in a lineal way do go abour, 

To take in thoſe whom Jeſus hath ſhut out, 
The ax is now Jaid to the root o'cly tree, 

And every one true penitent muſt be. 

And muſt obtain of God true ſaving grace, 
Who in his holy Church would have a place. 
Your Church is not ſo gather d, theretore 
Deny your Church and it's ant1quity ; 

That Church which is upheld by*th* carnal ſyord 
And not by the power of Gods holy word. 

Is very falſe, and that Romes Church 1s foe, 
Not a few worthy Authors plarnly ſhow. 

And whereas ſhe much boaſts of holinels, 

No people doubtleſs in the world have leſs, 
For Reme like to a common ſinking ſhore, 
Receives what ey'ry one caſts forth 'o*th door, 
She's like a cage of ev'ry lnteful bird, 

As 1s recorded in Gods facred word. 

The Councel whih an ancient Author gave, 

Let ev'ry ſoul with ſpecial care receive. 

«< Yethat would holy live, from Rome be packing 
*© There's 1] things elſe, but Godlineſs is Jacki 
She alſo doth Dofrines of Divels hold, 
According as tl” Apoſtie hath foretold. 
In charging people to ab\ ain from meat, 
Which God alloweth us freely to eat, 
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-» denying perſons for to wed, 

go God Mio the undefiled bed. 
jy means of theſe moſt curſed prohibitions, 
{ur Clergy ſtinks alive with groſs pollutions, 
d many of your iilthy Popes of Rome, 
wmeSodomites and Buggerers become 3 
thoredom and Inceſt they have minc'd ſo ſmall, 
ſcarce to COUNT them any fin at all. 
It curſed Stews allowed are by them, 
{hom none 1'thPopedom dare ith leaſt condemn. 
[\leNecromancers many of them were, 
ers of God, no fin (in truth) 1s there 3 
litfome o*th* Popes of it hath guilty been, 
kmay upon Record be clearly ſeen. 
kthis your holy Head and reverend Father, 
Next unto Chriſts ſupream ? Is he not rather 
\Divel incarnate ? the worſt of mankind, 
Wo can in Hell a viler finner find. ( Love, 
5Rome Chriſts Ehurch, Chriſts Spoute, his only 
15 undefiled one, and ſpotleſs dove. 
\r,do'nt miſtake, ſhe is that Scarlet Ihore, 
Whom fobn chara@erized heretofore. 
"Mich ] thall fall evince, and make appear, 
ou with patience will but lend an car. 


Apoſtate. 


Up you in reproaches free enough, 


4 ow, exped you lo too in your prook. 


ue Common Epithets of Beaſt and \Whore, 
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But for to warrant your ſeverer doom, 
Prove that they properly belong to Rome, 


P2ofeſſor. 


That truth Gods ſacred word doth well explain 
That City which o'er Kings of tEarth did rai 
Was that ſame Whore, the ſpirit clear doth ſhoy 
And that Rome was that City all men know. 
Who then above all others bore the ſway, 
>Twas Rome the Nations fear'd and did obey, 
And ſtill you Papiſts to her Biſhop vive, 
Headthip o're all who on the earth do live. 
Before him Kings and Emperors muſt ſubmit, 
That ſo he may the mighty Monarch fit. 


Whilſt abſolute pow'r he claims, and Soveralgnty | 


Above all Princes by his Tyranny. 

From whence all perſons may conclude it true, 
By their firſt Mark the title is his due. 

The ſecond Charadter of Babylon. 

Is Pomb and State wherein ſhe proudly ſhon, 

T hat Rome has been a rich gay coſtly Whore, 
England once found, I with ſhe may no more. 
Intinite Sums almoſt ſhe ſqueez'd from hence. 
For pardons, obits, annates, Peter-pence. (| 
And through each Laud where the her triumpl 
Whole ſwarms of locuſts, Prieſts and Friars We! 
Theſe (as the Fanizaries to the Turk) ( ſpread 
Were faithfu] ſlaves ſtill to Promnte her WOK 
Whilſt to maintain rhofe dr ones ſhe (Wop! ia; 
The fat and wealth of Nations as a pre 
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the third place ſpe doth mens Souls inſlave, 

This mark in Room molt evident we have, | 

Vith dangerous VOWs, unwarranted traditions, 
plicit faith and thouſand ſuperſtitions, 
rerended miracles apparent lies, 

)mnable Errors and fond fopperies. 

weclogs the Conſcience, and to make all well, 
voiſts all her ditates are Infallible : 

indthen (to fill her meaſure) vel laſt place, 
Tis {aid ſhe would Gods precious Sion race. 

This can of none but Rome be underftood, 

That drunken whore, who reels in Martyrs blood, 
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4&1 more Jargely now ſhall make appear, 
ind then with Patience YOUTrP excules hear. 
Vithin the compaſs of fix thouſand years, 


Has been preſented to the eyes and ears 
(future ages, the moſt ad contents 

(tbloudy Tragidies, the fad events 

(t dreadful wars in ſeveral Generations, 

The overthrow of many fruitful Nations. 

but all comes ſhort of Romes moſt bloudy bil!, 


 Vaick doth the earch with Sanguine volumes fill. 


jmiſalem that City of renown, 

vck't by Veſpatien, burnt and brokea down. 

twsindeed a dreadful deſolation, 

And fo have conquerors dealt with many a nation. 

Al Conquerors ever found a time to ceaſe, (peace. 

, once they'd conquered, then tacy were at 

R © murdered nor, but ſich as would not yield, 
2 OWn them for their Lords : and in the tield 
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They flew them too with weapons in their hand, 
For their defence.and always treely ſtand, ;.* 
Bur this vile Strumpits bloud-bedabled "_ 
Finds not 1'period never countermands. _,. 
Her cruel rage, her murders find no end, 

She laughter ; when ſhe piry-doth retind.. 
Years terminate not her'b!ond' hich y ats, - 

She {lays without examining faeir fads. 

Ta times of peace her treacherous hands have ſhed 
Bloud without meaſutre-: ſhe hach murthered 
By curſed Maſacres her neighbours, when - 
They thought themſelves the moſt ſecure men, 
One might ill volumes with her bloudy tory, 
In which ſhe {1}] perfifts : Makes it her | at 
T'invent ftrange torments to:deprive the breath 
Of Chriſtians ;by a tedious lingring deat, - + 
The brutiſh Nero firſt of Fyrant Kings, mL 
From whoſe baſe root nine other Tyrants ſprings 
Whoſe molt intiiman Ads, not ro their glor F; 
Did leave the worid a lamentable ory... 

And to their laſting ad erernal ſhame, 

Did purchaſe to themſelves that hacefal name.” 
Of bloudy Monfters in the ſhape of men, 

Whoſe cruel ads deſzrve an From pen. 

That might perpetuate to after-times, 

Theſe Heathens cruelty record the crimes. 
For which thoſe Chriſtians willingly Izid down, 
Tiere earthly houſes tor a neaven] 7 CrOWil. 
Reflect a waile Sir ! And [vic caſt YOU e\ ©, 
Firſt ou thoſe Heather F. nPerors cruelty. 
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| Then view the bloudy Papifts, and compare 

Their crue}ties rogether, and as bar 

i; Egypts darknets 41d exceed our night, 

Q midnight ditfers from the morning lighr. 

far the Papilts cruelty does exceed, 

The worlt of Heathen T yrants, and indeed 

The worſt of T yrants, ſince the world began, 

Or fince difſention tell *ewixt man and man. 

| Cypriags and Enſebius words be true, 

Theſe perſecuting Emperors yearly flew 
Milhons ef Souls, ſhedding their guiltlefs blood, 
Which ran ike waters from a mighty flood. 

$ yoid their hearts were of humane pitty, 

They Spar d no Age,nor Sex, nor Town,nor City, 
Tie things wherein theſe Carittians d1d offend, 
Were only this, they did refuſe to bend, 

Their Heaven-devoted knees, or fall before 

Thoſe Idol Gods, theſe Emperors d1d adore. 

They 411d believe one God created all, 

They d1d believe in Chrift, and down did fall. 
Proftrate upon the earth, and duly bring 

vcrifice only to that Heavenly King. ; 
Their Emperors Gods theſe Chriſtians did deride, 
This was the cauſe ſo many milions dyed. 

Theſe Emperors thinking themſelves ingag'd, - 
Their Idol to revenge, grew more inrag'd 
Tokethe Chriſtians bonldly to deſpiſe, 

Their Gods, and honour Chriſt betore their eyes, 
They did conclud- the nature of th* offence, 


Delery'd no leſs than death for recompence. 
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Thus may we plainly fee a reaſon why, 

Theſe Heathen Emperors uſe fuch cruelty. 

'T was not becauſe they worſhipt nor aright, 

But worfhipt nor ar all, nay, 41d deſpight, 

Unto theſe [dols which they Gods did call, 

Atfirming that they were no Gods at all. 

An a& not to be born by fleſh and bloud, 

To have the edifts of their Gods wichſtood, 

Yet in the midſt of all thoſe T yrants rage. 

Serious advice alittle would atlwage 

Their helliſh fury, and for ſome time ceaſe, 

And give the Chriſtzansa breathing ſpace. 

And when as thole ten Emperors cealt to he, 

Tien terminate all their cruelty, 

Three hundred years did terminate their wrath, 

And citen the Heathens own'd the Cariſtian faith, 

And now there Emperors do as much adore 

The God of Heaven and earth, as they before 

Had done there Idols, and zealous for the Church, 

Gives great donations, makes cheir Biſhops rich, 

And now proud Reme, ſince Conftantine the great, 

Thou by degrees has taken up thy ſeat : 

Putt up with riches, ſwoln with filtiy pride, 

From Gods pure Jaws has quickly turn'd aſide. 

And now ſuch Biſhops only doft thou cauſe, 

As God doth hate and utterly refuſe. 

Proud ſenſt1al, and void of the holy ſpirit, 

Snch as the Lord hath ſaid, ſhall not inherit 

Eternal Glory ; ſuch thy Biſhops be, 

WhoſhouPd be fiÞd with rriith and purity. 
Sh1nINg 
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Our blefſed Lord bids ſearch them, for faith he 

They are the words that teſtifie of me. : 

Lo hears the cauſe, behold the reafon why, 

The Whore has acted ſv muca crueſty. 

Inhumane murthers doti tais Whore invent, 

Whereas ſhe daily ſlays the mnocent. | 

The numbers ſhe hath murdered, doth ſurmoyr 

The ſtrifteft of Arithmeticks account, 

What Countrey hath not taſted of the Cup, 

That her moſt bloudy hands hath poured up. 

How hath ſhe ftir*d up Nations to ingage 

Againſt each other to ſatisfic her rage. 

Where Millions Have been brought unto rhe dul,, - 

Only ro farisfie this Strumpits lutt; 

That ſhe the better might 1ngroſe the power 

Of Hell into her hands, and ſo devour 

Ar her bloud thirſty pleaſure, ſuch as ſhe 

Could not perſwade to loye Idolatry. 

Perfideous frame, whoſe moſt inhumane wrath, 

Paſſing theTimits of a Chriſtian faith. 

Within the ſpace of eight and twenty days, 

Thy bloudy hands moſt treacherouſly betrays 

Ten thouſand fouls, and to that bloudy ſcore, 

Ads quickly after twenty rhouſand more. 

How many murders more that Popiſh Nation 

Have done, the Romiſh Hiſtories make relation ; 

And yet from cruelty Rome has not ceatt, 

Bur as her years, her murders have increaſt : 

And (woln to bigger numbers in leſs ſpace, 

As Bellarmine affirmeth to her face ; | my 
17 
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Who tNUS affirms that from the morning light, 
1nti] the Sable Curtains of the night ; 

Were cloſely drawn, her bloudy hands did ſlay, 
{hundred thouſand Souls! O let that day 
-Chara&ers of bloud recorded be, 

That may remain unto eternity. 

Qletthe earch that drinketh 1n the rain, 

That did receive the bloud of all the ſlain, 
let boch the Heavens, and the Earth implore 
TheGod of Heaven to confound tae Whore. 
(poor Bobemia, thou haſt had a taſt, 

When wicked Fulzan la1d thy countrey waſt, 


| Burning thy Towns and Villages with fire, 


Tariag nv young, nor old, nor Son, nor fire, 
What multitudes unnumbred were thy Jain, 


| Which 1n the field unburied did remain. 


Thou did*lt che wolftiſh Popes 1n every aze }. . 
Contrive thy ruin, many times ingage | 
Thy neighbour Nations to ſhed forth thy bloud, 
Only becauſe faithful Bobemia frood. 
for Gods pure worſhip, Martiz the fixt excites, 

| (Knights 
Imperors and Kings, Dukes, Barons,Earls and 
Vith one conſent to fall upon that Nation, 
Wnno leſs terms, then on their own Salvation ; 
'romiſing allo upon thar condition, 
Togive a full and abſolute remiſhon. 
Untg the vileſt inner that e'er ſtood 
4pon the earth ; that would but ſhed the blood. 


Though 
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Though but of one Bobemian; O rage ! 

Not to be paralleld inany age. 

Except that Monſter, who did fore rebuke, 
The over charitable Popiſh Duke - 

Of Alva, and would you know his crime, 

It was becauſe that he in fix years time, 
Through too much lenity, caus'd nor the earth 
To drink more Chriftians bloud than iſſued forth 
From 18 thouſand fouls ; for this the Duke, 
Was thought by Papiſts worthy of rebuke. 

Is eighteen thouſand in fix years ſo fey, 

In the account of your bloud thirity crue, 
Inhumanly to murther, yea indeed, 

Becauſe their former numbers did exce:d. 
Burt if the Duke of Alva s bloudy bill, 
Came ſhort in numbers,yet his hand did fil] 
It up with Torments, fo dreadful to rehearſe, 
As that the very thoughts thereof would pierce 
A Marble heart, make infidels relent. 
Torments tiat none but Divels could invent. 
But if all this was over little ſtill, 

His preilece{ſors added to the bill. 

For from the time that helliſh Inquiſition, 
Did from the Devil firſt receive commiſion. 
As well approv'd Hiſtory doth relate, 

Till rhirry years expired had their date. 

By cruel torments which they ſtill retain, 
Was a hundred and fifty thouſand ſlain. 

And yet before they took away their breath, 


They for ſome time did make each day a deat? . | 


Depri” 


| 1n old Apoſiate ana young Profeſior; 
«vying REM as far as in them lay, 

x] the comfort that either night or day 
54s mankind 3 for them there was not found, 
muck Sun lightas to behold the ground 
ywhich they ſtood : Each day that giveth light, 
i; unto chem like Egypts darkeſt Night. 

\jelliſh darkneſs, thus they made them ſpend 
wr weary hours, and kindly in the end 

Jtroyed them : the company they had 

thin thoſe darkſome caverns, was their ſad 
ximelancholy thoughts,their highs and growns, 
[Their doleful 04 gings was upon the ftones. 
"oyſome creatures bred and toſtred there, | 
ſee noy ſome creatures their companions were. 

ſat food they eat, was only to ſecure 

ſhar ſouls alive, that ſo they might endure 

[lie ſeveral Torments tnat they did provide, 
ndſoa hancred and fifty thouſand did, 

#ide what di'd by perſecuting. hands, 

"tin the Popes Confines in ſeveral lands. 

thus may I ſooner ſpend my ſtrength and tears, 
mire (if you. regard) your eyes and ears. 
en give a tull and abſolute relation, 
Hlthe a&ts of Romes abhomination. 

b ' May my native Countrey rather hear 

"tir bloudy Ads, than in the leaft part bear 
nUurthen,or behold her murdring hand,(land. 
, - more ſpread through the Confines of our 
i perceive theſe truths are dully heard, 


| "5 that you little my diſcourſe regard. 
BY 
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Yes, yes; I hear and ſmile, what Trapadies 
You make of lawtul juit ſeverities... . + : 
The Martyrs you applaud. were Rebbels too, 
And ſtill againſt authority would goe. 

If then they ſuiter'd, who pray 15'to blame ? 


That I have ſhown already to their ſhame. 
And would I have my Countrey men to take 
Another taſte that may preſerve awake 
Their drouſie Souls, who take a dying nap, 
Much like deluded Sampſon on the lap 

Of luſtful Dalela, whoſe treacherous breath, 
Sends forth the Meſſenger of Sampſons death ; 
Let not the Strumpits ſugred words, perl wade 
Theeto give credit to her 'thas been her trade, 
To promiſe faireſt when ſhe doth intend, 

To deal the falſeſt, ſhe doth betray her friend. 
Like wicked Cain, firſt of that finful race, 
That ſlew his Brother ſmiling in his face. 
From the firſt time that ere the helliſh rag 
Ot Jeſuits appear*d on the ſtage 
To at their parts in England, France and Spain. 
And Italy her bloudy hands hath lin, 

Nin? hundred thouſand ſouls or there about; 
Ere niany years had run their hours out. 
Of the Americans by Popiſh Spain, 

In fifty years was fifteen Millions ſlain. 
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[The poor religious: Weldenſes, whofe eye, 
bo [1ke the quick ſighted Uultnre. aid elÞy . 
[res filthy whoredomes, :and treely diſclaim 


ver vIIe [dolatry, and hate the ſame. = (Cup, 
Tk dreadful draughts of Romes moſt bloody 
hich She with Helbred tury poured up... . 

1nd for no other cauſe, her. bloody hands, .-. 
did ſtretch forth her Hell-inraged bands.; 
Ring ſent abroad forthwith, to put to death 
wthyoun& & otd,cach man that draweth breath z 
ind yet, as if ſhe nad not been content, : 

To Murder. Parents with their Innocent, _ 

ind harmleſs Babes, as 1f their Heiliſh-breath 
x4 now: been fpent with putting ſouls fo death. 
| ourfcore ſweet Babes that never dtd offend, 
fmiſh'd ro. Death; their harmleſs lives did end. 
ach, ſearch into the deep, a biſs of Hell, 


[dſeeif all the Devils can parallel DF 


vvIlean A&, O moſt imperious Treaſon . . 
ainſt the King of Kings; and law of Reaſon. 

re Papiſts Chriſtians, and are theſe their. Aﬀts 
0puniſh fuch as ne'r commited Fats. 
ethoſe right a&ings, fitting Goſpel-times,  . 
lolay on Babes the weight of higheſt Crimes. 
dChriſt do thus, or hath he ever given + 
tem leave to deal ſo with the Heirs of Heaven. 
ole murd'red Souls, under the Altar lie, 


| -fing, how long Eternal Majeſty, 


07.00 wilt be ere thou avenge thy Salts, 
end thine ear unto their ſad complaints- 
a 
the 
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Theſe Waldences being overcome and dead, 

A little remnant that eſcaped fled, 
Taught by Dame Natures Moral-Laws, to faye 
Their much deſired lives, within a Cave 

Did hide themſelves, hoping at laſt, that they 
Taking advantage ot another day 3 

When Golden 7 itoz had laid down his head 
Upon the Pillows of his Weſtern-Bed : 

And Proſerpina Lady of the Night, 

Had drawn her Sable Curtains, then they might 
Tranſport themſelves into ſome other Jand, 
And 1o eſcape out of the Hunters hand. 

But as the Hounds that hunts the wearied Hart, 
Dorh ply their ſteps, and never will depart 
The Felds and Meadows, or the ſilent Wood, 
Till they ſurpriſe the Beaſt : ev*n ſo theſe blood 
Devouring Monſters having found the Cave, 
Moſt barberouſly did make that place their grave 
Wherein tour hundred yielding up their breath, 
Were in a barberous manner choak'd to death. 
No Nation in the world hath ever ſeen, 

A Foe ſo dreadful as the Whore hath been. 

It is far better to be overcome 

By Turk or Heathen, than by Chriftian Rome. 
What part of Ewope now can make their boaſt, 
And fay they have not taſted to their coſt 

Ot Remiſh Mercy, ſome are yet alive. 

W hoſe Parents telt the Death ſhe did contrive- | 
O Germany ! thy poor deſtreſs'd Eftate 


Will ſpeak to future Ages, and relate 7 
no: 
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(hole Volums of her bloody Murders, and 

rhe murdered Souls of bleeding Ireland 

Cries night and day tor Vengeance, and implore 

Cods Heaven enthroned Majeſty eer more, 

To put period to her Helliſh power. 

that we May overtake NeT in an hour. 

Thoſe dreadtul Murders, have the eyes and ear« 
offome now living heard and ſeen the tears 
ofSoul afflicted Parents, whoſe (ad eyes 

weld their Murdred Babes, & heard their cries. 
Their Daughters Raviſh*d,6 when that was done, 
(uelly Murdered, and the hopetful-Son 

3y unheard Torments {lain before their eyes, 
(hilt they beheld their Childrens miſerles : 

Their Children Murdred,and their Wives defiÞd, 
Whoſe Bodies they ript up being great with child. 
indall this while Parents and Husbands were 
ford to behold what fleſh and blood can't bear 
The bare Relation : what Adamant hearr 

lelts not, when I theſe dreadful things impart : 
flipping up Child-great-Women was not all, 

or that, although inhumane, was but ſmall 

lompar'd with others torments they indur'd, 

Voſe Patience bore what could notelſe becur'd. 
aring out Bowels, boiling of men alive, (trive, 

lheſedeaths and worſe thoſe Monſters did con- 

"eſee how they have dealt with every Nation, 

AK ſhall we think at laſt ro find compaſſion. 

lh P!ttlous cries of Parents, near could move 
"NM etend the {iralleſt dram of love. 
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The tears that ran from dying Infants eyes. 
Like plentious ſhowers from'the darkned skiex - 
Whole great abundance might have made a Rive 
Yet all theſe floods of briniſh tears could nevr 
Enter a Papiſts heart ſo hard condenc'd, | 
So void of pitty, andall humane ſence, 
To hear the doleful ſhreaks, and dying groang 
Of poor diſtreſſed Babes, who makes the moans 
To Soul atfli&ed Parents &'re they part, 
Theſe are the things delights a Papiſts heart, 
To lee the dying gaſpes before the death 
Of tortured Souls, whoſe life forfaken breath 
Had waited. Oh! many a tedious hour palt, (laſt 
When their tormented Sbuls ſhould breath their 
Whole dolorous fig hings penetrates the skies, 
Thoſe objetts do delight a Papiſts eyes. 
And can we now at laſt expe to find, . 
That Royies prown merciful and Papiſts kind: 
No, no, we cannot do't, if we but tix 
Our ſerious thought upon lare Sixty fix : 
When Leiden was conſum?d, that Famous City, 
Its Ruins doth beſpeak them void of pitty. 
By Romes contrivance, was fair London !;urn'c, 
Englands Metropolis to aſhes turn'd. 
Their Merchants of their Riches quite bereft, 
To day rich men, to morrow nothing left. 
Their Wives and Children harberleſs became; 
T heir ſubſtance all conſumed in the Flame: 
To day this Fame-is City is deck*d in Gold, 
To morrow an amazement to behold. The 
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rhe doleful Shreaks, and lamentable Cries, 
rhe Joods of Tears that ran from Weeping eyes 

; true reſemblances, did repreſent 

tie Sorrows that our Neighbours under went. 
d.can we think that Hell-begotten Rage, 

tat did provoke fo many to ingage 

aſfuch an AR,far worſe than th* Powder-T reaſon: 
1 we ſuppoſe, if we conſult with Reaſon, 

ſhe fury of therr Helliſh Rage expir'd 

© ſoon as ere that Famous Place was Fir'd. 

No, NO, Good Sir, your Pardon, Il preſume BL 
[Thoſe Hell-ingendred flames that did conſume 
vfaira City 1n fo ſhort a ſpace. 

ell gave thoſe flames Commiſſion down to raze 
Not London only, but every Soul that hath 

{heart refoly*'d to maintain the Faith 

tJelus. Proteſtants both great and imall, 

| ive harh determin'd their eternal Fail. 
indthoſe more formal Proteſtants, whoſe Zea! = 
\iyſecretly perſwade them to conceal 
lerſeeming Faith, and feignedly to cloſe 

"th Romes erronious Dofrine, and ſuppoſe 

ltereby to ſave their lives ; let none believe 

uh vain perſwaſions 3 many did deceive 

Niemſelyes 3 tor Rome, that Painted Whore, 

Vl deal with them as ſhe hath done before, 

"ith ſuch as hoped in the ſelf ſame kind, 

A yes with Mercy, but nought leſs did find. 

Wriſt never gave unto his Church Commiſſion, 

| 0 make Laws tor grievous Perſecution. 
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No outward force were they th” leaſt to uſe 
Much leſs poor Innocents for to abuſe, * 
By Burning, Starving, Roaſting on a Spit, 
And tantingly to make a {port ot it. 

The holy Saints, and People of the Lord, 
Their only Weapon was Gods ſacred Word. 
With thar bleſt Sword always they overcome, 
And did refute all Hereticks, but Rome 
Makes uſe 'tis plain o' tit Carnal Sword and Fir 
*Tis Blood, 'tis Blood this Locuſt doth dere. 
Death without Mercy, acts oi Cruelty, 

The Matter muſt decide contumely. 

They way they uſe to turn a Soul trom error, 
Is the moſt dreadful fleſh amazing terror 

Of tormenting Racks, whereon a man muſt lic 
Tortur'd to Death, dying, yet cannot die. 
Strange kinds of Inſtruments, devis'd to tear 


©, 


Tie fleſh from off the bones. theſe ſometimes wer | 


Her friendly Admonitions, to reclaim 
Such whom ſhe doth ner Hereticks defame. 
What Maſlacres has ſhe contriv'd by night; 
When nature doth to reit each man ijnvite- 
| (tar: 
When ſleep had clos'd their eyes, no thot:ghts* 
Did them poſſeſs, but in their foled Arme: (tl 
Their Wives and Children lay, with hopes 0 
Through grace might live to ſee another WY ; 


Then cam? theſe murd rings Butchers, ſent ro” | 


Nothing tut Blood would the r vile rage rept? 


Lays | 
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ying Gear Babes and Mothers in their gore 
Till all were dead, rney [corira to give ore, 
| theſe Church dealings will not work Concticion, 
he can ETECt 2 CUrLEG Inquiition : 
\ creadful place of cruelty and blood, 
Thoſe corments {carc2ly can be underſtood. 
\loachſome Dungeon, and vile ſtinking Cell, 
zplace of derkne!s, repreſenting Hell ; 
here nothing 1s {o plenriful as tears, 
kid bitter Stpghs, yet find no ears 
To hear their cries and lamentable moans, 
Nor hearts to pitty them for all their groans, 
| Vhere many tedious days and nights they ſpend, 
Not knowing when their ſufferings will haye end. 
ſuch like arguments (Sir) will confute 
a Heretick, the Papiſt may Uiſpute 
Vithall the world, nay Heathen Rome could never 


' | (omenigh a Papiſt with their beſt endeavor : 


They ſcorn all Turks or Pagans for contrival 
ViBarbarous Cruelties ſhould be Corrival, 
tor inhumanities they mutt dehie, 


| |iſcorn that Cannibals ſhould them cone nigh. 


1] i bloody Papift ſtrives to counterteit 
_ The Plaptes of Hell, as tar as man's conceit 


| 


| an reach unto, or Devils could invent, 

$18 a Papiſts knocking Argument. 
bus, thus is Rome drunk with the Martyrs blood 
Ys run down lake to a mighty flood. 


+3 TIS one that is that Scarlet Whore, 
1 Ch thus doth: hat? and perſecate the Poor. 


| 2 And 
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I&4 A Dralopue between 


Andall which are unto the truth incliwg, 


To ſerve the Lord with a moſt perfe& ming, 


According to the tenor of his Word; 

All ſuch ſhe ſirives to put unto the Sword : 
And ſuffers none to buy, nor ſell, nor live, 
But ſuch as homage unto her would pive. 
Upon her head alſo Saint Fohn did ſee 

Was writ the curſed names of Blaſphemie ; 
Setting her ſe]f on God's Imperial Throne: 
Saying, Iam, beſides me there 15 none. 

I have the keys of Heaven in my nand, 


Both Earth and Hell is at my fole command ; 


F ſhut and open unto whom I pleaſe, 
I torment give to ſome, to others eale. 


Lo,thus God's Sacred Word doth point her forth, 


T his this 15 ſhe, there's none in all the earth 
T hat ever didadventure to lay claim 


To that preſumptuons and blaſphemous name, 
As King of Heaven, Earth, and Hell, but he, (be. 
Therefore Rome's Church muſt the vile Strumpet 


Apoltate. 


Sir, ſpeak no more, forbear your ſland'rous lies, 
The holy Church ſuch murdrous a&s defies : 


Do not believe all Stories you do hear, 


. Tis hard for you to make theſe things appear. 


tn old Apoſtate and young Proſeſior; 165 i 


B:ofeſſo:, 


Theſe things were not (Sir) in a corner done. i 
ſides, I Never Jet nave heard of one 
That is for you, Or [tandeth on your ide, 
ho by juſt proot theſe things ever den''d ; 
rthey alas notorioutly are known, 
ind many Papiſts allo them do own: 

ſides, twas late ſome of theſe Cruelties, 

urder and Blood, and barbarous Tragedies 
ere done, and ated, ſome alive now be 
Fho with their eyes theſe villanies did ſee. 

bout th*year (dear Sir) of fifty five 

 \dreadful nuaffacre did Rome contrive 

Near unto France, th? Dukedom of Savoy | 
Vere thirty thouſand ſouls ſhe did deſtroy, 

Vio were commanded without all delays 

{piſs to turn, and that within three aaies ; 
_ | Motor refuſing, were then preſently Th 
utunto death with barbarous Cruelty. (parts, 
me with ſharp ſpears thruſt through their privy 
Vhilſt others ſtabbed were unto their hearts. 

ome babes they cut in pieces, ſome they roaſted, 

Ad ſome upon the tops of ſpears they toſſed : 

Virgins were raviſhed, Widows and Wives 
Then barbarouſly deprived of their lives : 
Me were drove forth on bitter Ice and Snow. 

1 many knock*d o'th head a5 they did go 
5 was thoſe ſouls brought into wilery, 
ee It at large in Moreland's Hiltory. 
L-3 Two 
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Sis WS 7-7- A Dialogue between 
| if Two hundred thouſand 4k vic we Or More, nd 
Were Maſſacred by this vile bloody Whore To 
= 1 Tnlreland; there's many now alive _ icc 
\| } Who ſaw what kinds of deaths. they did contriye, || 
| ah % By which ſome of their dear relation then 
WY | "+ VVerc tortured by thoſe moſt Bloody men. In 
#4 ' How can you Sir theſe things ''th? leaſt deny, Ty 
+ 44.44 VVhichareſo obvious unto ev'ry eye. | : 
fa bid 11? 1c 
Wih:5 Apoſtate. |; 
190 SRD Youth, *tis the Faith of Roman Catholicks, |fy 
YEA TH : Thus for to deal with all vile Hereticks. lt 
3 1/1! Yet*twas Rebellion too, fay what you will, [0 
VP $| For which the Church did many thouſands kill, 
1. To Magiſtrates they diſobedient were, | 
(DE; 3F+ | ta And therefore they juſt puniſhment did bear. . 
418 P:ofeſſoz. 
; I { [ # Peterand Fobn they Rebels were alſo, [Ti 
Li's 12%: By that ſame Argument which uſe you do. | By 
' .# To Magiſtrates they did refuſe to bend, 


VVherein they knew they ſhould the Lord offend, 
In civil raings they always did ſubmit, 


And Preached alſo, it was a thing moſt fit, | W 
In things which untu man doth appertaln, Y 
But Chriſt o're Conſcience oft alone £2 reign. ln 
Ev'n ſo thoſe Marty! s Here an upright mind 
Unto their Prince, and ever were inclin'd F 
; Inalluſt things obedient tor to be: | ! 
| Yet did ſtand up for Chriſt his Soveraiznty; and 7 


| 


| 
| 


| 


—— 
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a 01d Apoſtate and young Profeſſor; - 165 
ind were refolv'd in matters of their Faith, 
ro worſhip God as holy Scripture ſaith, 
\ccoruIng £O tnat light which he doth o1Ve, 
[p unto which each Soul on Earth ſhould live. 

(death, 

ind though your Conurch doth put poor men to 
Twas from the Devil ſuch curſt laws came forth. 
The tares with wneat ſhould grow into the end, 
Tall God is pleaſed the Reapers for to ſend. 
Thit *rwas from Satan I don't doubr ith leaſt, 


for he did give unto this bloody Beaſt 


{is Power- ad Seat, and his Authority, 
for to effect all curſed Villany. 


Apottate. 
They were ſome evil perſons without doubt, 
\Vho crept into the Church, that work'd abour 


Es (low. 
Thoſe Murderous ' deeds the Church 1d not al- 
bitutterly againſt them doth a Vow. 


 B2ofefſoz. 


The filthy Pope, and evil Cardinal, 


| ith Biſhops, Moncks, and Fryers you ſo call, 


ith fiery Jeſuirs, for to be brief; 
Nall theſe murderous Ads theſe were the chief. 
bulls, falſe Pardons, and curſed diſpenſations, 
From bloody Rome has Ruin'd many Nations. 
ou can't deceive, nor blind the world more, 
mes his diſcovered the Scarlet Whore. 
F, 4 \Ve 


Fd 
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AD zalogue between 


We now know how clearly to bring our cha 


| [ate 
AsT could ſhew, but that I car't inlarge, rge, {in 


Apoltate. *W 

T know not how further (Sir) to excuſe i: 
The Holy Church, you put me in a muſe : thi 
But ſhe's more kind and gentle hear of late, [yt 
And doth ſuch cruelties defie and hate. The 
P2ofeſſo:. a 

Reme to a Wolf may fitly ve compar'd, fo 


Who whilſt againſt his will iS quite debarrd The 
From ſeeking of his Prey, being ty'd in chains, [1 


Seems very peaceable, though he remains kt 
A Woif in Nature ſtill, if ever he Thi 
At any rate can get his libertie, Th: 
Doth ſtraight way run impatient of delay, Or) 
And cannot reſt until hes got his prey. Th 
So Rome ſeems kind and gentle, until ſhe [Th 
Can find again an opportunity, \Rec 

Which with unwearted pains, and often trial, 

She ever ſeeks, and hardly takes denyal. 
Which if ſhe once obtains, ſhe will not. ſtay 
From theding blond a minute of a day. v 
Apdoltate. Po 
*Tis a vain thing with you for to contend- I 
£ And therefore [I nad rather make an end : an 
4 ?Tis outof loveT ſpeak, to have you leave th 
4 Yeurevil Errors, ſpecdily to cleave | s| 
{.1).0 


| 


17 old Apoſtate and young Profeſſor? 
co that Church who only can decide 
yl controverſies, even to divide 

"The Truten from Error, Light from Darkneſs (6 
that every one the ready way may go. 

ut you ſeem ſo reſolved in your mind, 

tht little hopes, alas, of you I find. 

ur youth conſider once again I pray, 

ſhe troubles of a now approching day. 

© fore amazements Will you overtake, 

Inlefs you do your purpoſes forſake. 

once our Church the day obtains, beſure 

Then down you Hereticks mult go for ever. 
former ſtroaks of Jyſtice take ſuch place, 
kfor to move you wiſely to 1imbrace 

That Counce], which in tender love give, 

That you in ſafety evermore may live. 

)ryou'l Repenr tat ever you begun 

Thele dangerous ways of Herefe to run. 
Tisadark doleful hazardous path you go, 

iecant therefore as many others do. 


P2oteſſo!. 


You may miſtake ſometimes the waters flow. 

lt ona ſadden I obſerve them low. 

\ Hammon may malicioufly deviſe 

'oor Mordica, and others to ſurpriſe. 

*may is purpoſes meet with a blaſt, 

os ne himlelf be hanged too at laſt. y 
efleſh withal its luſt to mortifie, 

"UWrfdto thoſe that love Iniquity, 


I ne ea 
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150 A Dialogue between oy 
The way to Papiſts wholly is untrod, | 4 
2 1010 6 
And unto all who haters are of God. _ 
The way ſeems dark to you, untrod, uneven, Tac 
Hard *t1s to th' fleſh, yet tis the way to Heaven, yy 


>Tis dark to you, becaliſe that you are blind, Ri 
And can't Gods purpoſe in dark foot-iteps mind, |: 


' havea ſure hand to lead my tramplin? ſpaces, 
To ſcape the dancer of thoſe dangerons ſpaces. 
| ſhall paſs ſafe, by means of my bieſt Guide, 
Tnough thouſands fall by me on every tide. 
For to turn back will prove a dol-full fanlt, 

I think upon the Monument of valr. | 
I am reſolv'd a thouſand deaths to Uy, 
Before Þ'le ever yield to Popery. 


_ Apolkate. 


Thou art too ſtri, too righteous, 3nd preciſe, 


ey WT 


(Prize. !The 


Thou fÞghtes ſuch things which prudent men 49 
Thou mayſt have Chrift, pleaſures & honours t90, fir 
And ſaved he without hait this ado. | [Thi 
There's very tew alas are of your mind, im 
W 10 unto Kone are not at all inclin'd. | 
ITh 
Y2ofelſſo:. Th 
| lp 
You now condemn me for my oly lite, ig 
Wherein *tis true I met with (traits and ſtrife. 1h 
But when, dear Sir, you come at Jength to die, |"! 
You'l claim your ſelf, and me you'l juftifie. Dil [h| 
; 
{ 


19614 Apoſtate and young Profeſſor; 17% 
Nig ever any on a Uying bed, _ 

ment that they were by Gods ſpirit led 
Tocrucifie their ſins, and undertake 

 |\fthings fo leave for the Lord Jeſus ſake, 
Righteous ones, 2las ſcarce ſaved are, 

,oreatly doth behove me to take care 

| holineſs to walk, what e're you fay, 

{om the paths of life will never ſtray. 

The way I know 1s Reſt, ts hard and ftraic, 
\ndled me alfo through a Thorny Gate, 

hoſe ſcratching Pricks are very ſharp and fell, 
Theway to Heaven 1s by the Gates of Hell. 
iourway *t1s true ſeems very ſmooth and wide, 
nce you from Chriſt have lately turn'd aſide. 
1FPaths ſeem long, yours ſhort and very fair, 
reefrom all Rubs and Snares, yet Sir beware, 

| ſic lateſt path is not always moſt even, 
 Thewayto Hells like ro a feeming Heaven. 

\ull Fleſh-wantons for a moments pleaſure, 
poſe themſelves to ſhame, and loſs of treaſure, 
[ey] ſpend their ſtrength, their gold, yea, great 


amongſt their ſenſial Dame- Helliſh-Mates. 
ul cured Pleaſures thus he prifed, and muſt 
[ſhe joys 2bove be cheaper than a luſt. 

The mbnous Gallant, for to hoiſt his Name 
pon the wings of Honour and of Fame, 

00 Will he venter on the point of Speers, 
Mace the mouths of Cinnons, nought he fears : 


dy cOurage ſtout how will he fight 1'th?* Flood, 
"Xn Brinſh Seas are mixr with human blood. 


Shall 
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172 A Dialogue between 


Shall wretched man be at the Devils will, 
And dangers run, his luſt tor to fulfil. 
And ſhall not I,, when GogQ commands me forth 
Ingage for him with all my might on earth. * 
Or ſhall the promis'd Crown of endleis nie, 
Be jude'd a triffle, and not worth a itrite. 
That w hich yain man accounts to he moi rare 

. . p, 
[5 not obtain'd but with much colt and care, 
Things of great worth on Eart! are got by pain, 
And he who venters nought, tie aotiung gains, 
And ſhall I then be ſtartied with a frown, 
When full afſured of an Ecternai Crown. 
The l{irife which doth an holy iife arrend, 
W1ll recompenced be Im ſure 1th” end. 
I will go on. fince Jeſus doth invite me, 
His ſtrength is mine,and nothing ſhall atirightme, 


Apoltate. 


I do perceive you are reſolvd to run. 
In your ſtrid ways until youre quite undone. 
Yet hear a little what T have to ſpeak, 
And you will find*tis beſt for you to take 
The Councel which I give ; for you'l eſpy 
Great Ruin fall upon you ſuddenly. 
Your father will not own you for his Son, 
Ifin this fooliſh ſtrineſs you'l go on, 
His Face expect hereafter not to ſee, 
If this your purpoſe and your pleaſure be. 


30 ofeflot 


_— - 


iy old Apottate and young Profeſſar, 195 
Paotkelſoz. 


[Fathers Mortner, and dear Brethren too 
rake Me quite, yet It1l] T well do know 

jy precious Saviour will my Soul imbrace, 

1nd I ſhall ſee ſweet ſmiles from his dear face 
nf ſelf and my relations dear 

(deny, ſuch is the love I bear 

Tomy dear Lord, whoſe Servant now amT, 
kd do reſolve to be until I die : 

(ome life, come Death, for Canaan Vie indeavor, 
tiemy home, and reſting place for ever. 

Fetter it 1s that earthly friends abuſe me. 

ſhen that Chriſt Jeſus ſhould ar laſt refuſe me. 
'had rather bear my Fathers wrath and ire, 
Then to be caſt into eternal Fire. 


Apoſtate. 


Fe, ie, young-man, forbare and take advice, 
lt not hot Zeal thy fancy thus inrice, \ 
orto refuſe thoſe pleaſant rhings which you 
lay hear enjoy, as many others do * 

Tismuch too ſoon for thee to mind ſich things, 
tor nought but grief and dotage from it ſprings; 
will dull thy wit, and make thee like a droan, 
nd mow'lt be {lighted too by e'ry one. 

Pi Menhts thou live at eaſe, and pleaſure have, 
| Wy” theſe ways thou wouldſt reſolve to leave; 

ikea Flower, Rouriſh in the Spring, 

"UE Vith young Gallants mightſt reioyce & Ig, 
” N 


_ 


» oo - 
- -v as - + . 


; IMS PE: 47 (240% + 


Ap Rh te” 
"4 
—” 4 4a «7 


Rd —_— 


©» 
a 
«, 
a + 4" = - acl 3.5 
40 
an - ol F .. * 
agen / , - "= 
Z ion Ah aff,» . » - v0" "4," , 347 a8 
IS... co a | l | 
F” is ' ; 
oy -_ ——— p 4 as * X Vo — vx - = jg * a; try nth 4 . _ 
a - 


4 . 
—_— 
TX 
= 


64 
4 mp 4 
In abie (o& 


« . » 4 "Y 
- <<.» m 


4 46-1 
—_w 4 , 
- 
. LAT ak - — . ax hs ts —e "—— m_ SHR aaa — ee a> Adis 3 Bs 4 > mY 
= GY > - % 


- 
% F 4 
2" 0095 Ag at mtu 1 age of. Ip 
_ 4.4 < *  E. WES oc & Fs 
_ —_— W#-4 : R - , —- » 
«= * , Shaw + = 64 
* 


- zo 
-— way. 


a & $4 3,51 5 1a * —w+ , L 3 s ”- © wk 
M . _ 4 . ; p » | [ % = 
DI - Wacken EP 1 w n : > * ds Io. Andes ated Kon be wes PL. Ca: aAdy > 
# of C7 S . 
: 7 


- a 
A LAT a 


APA” 


_- - 


i794 . HA Dralogue between 


And ſpend thy days in pleaſure ſweet and rare: tun 
I prithy youth conſider, O take care thn 
To chear thy heart ! behold now in thy fight, 
\ har earthly joys moſt {weetly do invite. ; 


P2ofeſſoz. " 


Young *tis true I am, and in my prime, 
T nerefore reſolve tor to improve my time ; 
The flower of my days, Coſt think I will N 


G1ve to the Devil, luſt for ro fulfil. Ly 
Shall Satan have the primeſt of my Gays, bit 
And put off Chriſt with baſe and vile delays Ft 
Until old age, and then at lait preſent "hh 
The dregs of time to him ; Ple not conſent vr 
To {uch vile thoughts, I will not lend an ear, 
I ro my Saviour more aifedtion bear. 'Lelt 
Since tirſt of the living Spring my ſoul diddrink Th 
All ſinful pleaſures in my Noſe do itink. To 
More precious Joy I find inmy dear Lord, Nd 
T hen all this world doth, yea, or can afford. 0; 
IfI am (lighted tor Chriſt Jeſus ſake,  _ ths 
And judg'd a Fool or Droan, yet I can take a 


All for him, who for me hath undergonre_ hy 


More ſhame then this before his work was done. bil 
This is. my cnoling time. I have made choice, I 
Gods Word I will of ey, and he2r his voice. Id 


. . - . | Wil 
Gods Counſel tis that tirft of all in yourh "V 


I thould him lſeck, and cleave unto» the Ti 1th. [Ad 
Your Counſel I abhor, ſhall Juftful fire The 
\Þe kindled in m y Breſt, thall my defire Ang 


an old Apeſiate and yourn Profeſior, 
1n out again tO Egypts curſed ſtuff, 
tab "iS nought, of 1t I have enough. 


Aypoitate, 


' As. the journy's long, you wearied be, 
w{fint before that Kingdom you do ſee. 


32otfefio!., 


Nay Sir, be ſilent, that is falſe, tor 
% Faith moſt clearly do the Land eſpie. 
tis the Journy long, blame me no more, - 
Ftimes 1'th' morning T ſet out therefore. 
hy diſt thou fay 1t was too ſoon tor me 
Zor to ſet out ? It long the Journy be, 
reſolve in youth with ſpeed to ſtrive, 
ef Ttoo late at laſt ſhould there arrive. (mind 


175 


_ ile ftrength and youth dorh laft T'i bind my 


ill 


Tſo Travel hard, becauſe I clearly find 

)d Ape, and weary Limbs, quite out of caſe 

Togo journy, or to run a Race. 

1s, when night is ready to come in, 

"It's not a time this Journy to begin, 

hen Sun and Moon, and Stars all darkned be, 

"dclouds return, that we no light can ſee. 

"Wenrain and tempeſts doth moſt ſore appear, 

"the Keepers of the houſe all trembling are : 

þ hen the ſtrong men themſelves are forc'd to bow 

grinders ceaie alſo, becauſe that now 

ye but few, and ready to fall our, 
"Moſethronch windows which do 129k wort 

Arc 


—— - cc - 


F 76 A Dialogue between | 


Are become dim, nay darkned without 11 ht tor 
And doors to in the ſtreet are ſhut up quite. yt 
ns (heard, Jy 
When the ſound oth grinders are low, cat he ut 
He riſeth up too at the voice oth? Bird : iny 
And all the Daughters of ſweet Mulick rare, 01 
Are brought too low, dot for ſuch Muſick care, !ſhis 
And fears increaſe in thoughts oi what's on high, ſhe 
Fears in the way, and fears for what 1s nigh, 7m 
When flouriſh ſhall the Almond Tree alſo, 1 
And th' Graſhopper ſhall be a burden too. 
When looſed 15 the precious Silver Cord, 
And Golden Bowl is broln, as we have heard: T 
When the Pitcher too 1s at the Fountain broke, 'Ft 
And the Wheel at th Ciſtern with a heavy ſtroke: Fay 


When deſire tails, and there alas 1s none, (ou 
What will ſuch do who haw't this Race begun. tr\ 
Beſides 'tis clear, my days uncertain be, Der] 
Old Apgealas I may not hve to ſee. Vert 
Young men are quickly gon, ior I behold Thy 
Dayly as young as I are turn'd tot? Mould. !6id 
My own experience doth diſcover tis, hd 
My life a bubble and a Vapour is. lou 
The flower which doth ſpred, and 1s ſo gay. et 
D900N may it fade and wither quite away. Vee 
If I therefore have ſtill much work to do, tt 


Or as you ſay fo long away to go. 
It doth concern me then, with all my powe!: 


For to improve each day, yea, every hour : Car ih 
0: MJ 


— — . 


| anold Apoſtate and young Profeſſor, 197 
.rdajes to COME [ ſee may nor. be mine, 

jy time Pleſpend not as thou ſpendeſt thine: 

jy weights Ple caft away this race to run, 

nd (E10L T muſt Not, Nor with Cree TELUrn : 

\nuſt provide me ol}, get Grace in ſtore, 
:rerea-while I ſhall be ſeen no more 

-1;fide the Grave, I haſte therefore to meet 
TeGlorious Judge at the great Judgment-ſeart. 
;mſt make haſte, be ſift, like to the Sun, 
that my work's to do when time is done. T7 


Aroxate, 

' Toyou, young man, I have declared much | 
Frie fad danger, but your Zeal is ſuch, | 
\ght what I ſay with you takes any place, | 
lou don't believe me, thar's the very caſe. 

at what's the reaſon, youth, (o many folk 

kcline choſe paths in which you naw do walk ? 

\re wates of your ſtri& Holineſs fo ſweet,. 

heyin this ſort would never back retreat ; 

idreſolve with others for to try, 

find you all deceived utterly. 

%r whole Religion's naught but meer conceit, 

=none therefore thy ſoul with tancies cnear. 

Ie wiſe men daily do your waies forlake, 

thou advis'd, and other counſel take. 


P2ofeſſo. 


\'f thouſands fall away, It 15 no more 
"an What the SCIIPEu re ſhews was heretofore. 
NM T hou- 
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Thouſands of old from A:gypr did adventer, 
And yet but two of them did Canaan enter : 
They never had of Chriſt a ſaving taſt., 
Who quite away their ſeeming hopes do caſt : 
Their hearts alas are rotten and unſound 
Who in Chriſt Jeſus never ſweetneſs found. 
But what of this ? Shall I my Lord deny 
Becauſe that you ſome Hypocrites eſpy ? 
Thoſe who do murmur in the W1ldernefs, 
Tane Land of Promiſe never ſhall poſſeſs. 

Bur if they will the precious Lord revoak, 
Shali [ trora thence reſolve to flip the yoak; 
Becauſe they dowt the glorious Lord believe, 
Shajl Caleb think the Land he cam't receive ; 
Becauſe ſo many walk ”th' way to tell, 

Shall I concluve that Heaven don't excel 

The vain in}oyments of an evil World, 

Or ſhall with fancies thus my ſoul be hurld ? 


To think,becauſe that Swine the grains do chuſe, 


And Pearls do tread upon, and them refuſe, 

There is more worth in thofe baſe ſtinking grains 

T han in thoſe true Pearls which the Merchant 

Becauſe theſe fi]ly men have loſt their way,(gains! 

Shall I on purpoſe therefore 2o aſtray ? 

Becauſe that Judas did for thirty pence 

Sell his dear Lord, ſhall I conclude from thence 

Peter a fool. who priz'd his favour fo, 

That for his ſak® all things did undergo. 

Tf fearful Souldiers baſely quit the tiel:l, 

Shall valiant Champions the: efore ſtairway re 
Mo 
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yoſt cowardly unto their treaCherous foe, 
whom they afſured were to overthrow. 
f Mariners unsK11Þd in Navigation 
re ſplit on Rocks, ſhall all then in the Nation 
That have that curious Art, reſolve therefore 
| Never to uſe the Art of Sailing more ? 
cauſe the ſluggard ſees the winds do blow, 
The rain deſcending with cold hail and ſhow, 
Hedoth give o're, and ſays no longer will 
temain *th* field his barren Land to till: 
Shall faithful Husband-men from tie like ground, 
Who have oft-rimes by good experience tound, 
 Vithout they ſow, no harveſt they can have, 
Reſolve the painful labours quite to leave: 
tethat wow't Plow becauſe o'th ſnow or rain, 
Wall beg at harveſt, and ſhall naught obtain: 
vin like ſort, to mind my preſent caſe, 
Cauſe perſons void of God's true ſaving Grace 
Vo Poſterities as you your ſelf have done, 
Huſt I to th' Devil with you headlong run ? 
Caſe ſome Profeſſors ſecretly do love 
ve baſe corruptions, doth this thereiore prove 
There's none ſinceie for God in all the earth, 
Vhoſe ſouls experiznce do the ſecond birth. 
Ifor my part through Grace have rhis to lay, 
"er ſhall, nor can [ fall away : 
Althoſe whom God has unto  -ſus given, 
& ever can be diſpoiTeſs'd of Heaven 3 
e Promiſe of Eternal Life is theirs, 
"ld they like Iſaac, even ſo our heirs, = 
M 2 VVho 
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' Who could not miſs, nor diſpolleſſed be, 
Unleſs God's Word's made a meer [Unlitie : Tt 
| . / God's Covenantallſo with Chriſt doth ſtand, ſt 
|  Whocan ſupply our wants on ev'ry hand. (0 
| © Sjnſhall not reign ſuch 1s our happy caſe, ſt 
| e We are not under th? Law, but under Grace. Th 
This Covenant is not like to the old, in 
We of a ſure perſon now have hold. ” An 
.! Weſtand not now as A4am did, *tis plain, Wl 
: Godnever will truſt thar old managain. i 
__ Ourcredit's notning worth, but our Surety W 


Is in our room, our wants he muſt ſupply : 
Beſides all this, Ile hint another thing, 
446 Which to my ſoul] doth nuich refreſhment bring: 1 .& 


!' He that's the Author of my Faith, [ Dy, - Va 

4 Will finiſh it himſelf aTuredly. I 
| ;. He that in me has a good work begun, WI 
&2 W1]l perfect it alſo e're he has done. An 
Within God's Saints Eternal Life doth dwell. (0 


This would remove the doubr, confidered well. 
Thoſe untou whom Eternal Lite 1s given, 
How can it b» that ſuch ſhould miſs of Heaven? 


And now to breviate, 'tis my intent. as 
Dir, if you pleaſe, to frame one Argument : Un 
If the new creature in the ſoul; of men 0 
Is of God's Spirit born, T argue then, An 
The ſame in nature it be-ſure muſt be. W] 


Which cannot death, or like mi;tation ſee, 

! Bur char tis of God's Spirit born. is clear, 
As John the Third doth make moſt plain appear: Tl 
| The 0 


an old Apoſtate and young Profeſior; 18x 
The ſeed alſo doth in their ſovls remain, | 
They cannot fin ro death who're born again; 
Cod's fear Moreover is ſo In their heart, 
That they from him ſhaſl never more depart : 
'Thus1s my ſtanding very firm and ſure, 
4nd to the end I know I ſhall endure : 
 4rdas for thoſe who fall away and die, 
[hall diſcover clearly by and by 
What kind of men and women they are all 
Which will hold forth the cauſe tuo of their ll, 


Apoltate. 


| Moſt confident, I do perceive you are 
Danted at nothing, yet pray let me hear 

Thoſe perſons Names which you did laſtly meet, 
Who finally reſolve for to retreat, (mend 3 
and Jeave thoſe paths which you ſeem to com- 
Come, ſpeak to this, and we will make an end. 


P:ofeſſo?. 


Ir, unto me it doth moſt plain appear 
as1f they cowards and faint-hearted were : 
Under their tongues alſo cloſe ſecretly, 
ome pleaſant morſels I am ſure doth lie ; 
nd ntnem all doth reign ſore curſed evi], 
Nich makes them to conform unto the Devil, 


Apoſtate. 

4s you luppoſe, but pray, youth, have a care, 
I they ſincere and ſober people are. 

M 3 And 
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And I do queſtion whether yea or nay 
Thou doſt them know, what further haſt xo ſay? 


P2ofeſſot. 


I told you, Sir, I knew them very well, 

And ſince you urge me, I reſolve to tell 

What kind of folk they are, and alfo ſhall 

Their names diſcover unto grear and {mall ; 

Maſter fearful was one that I did ſee, 

Wirth him was goodly Senſuality. 

With Dame Misbzlief, and Goodman Outſide, 

Who corn'd trom Chriit as ſoon as they were 

W:ta one Untelief, a very wicked man ; (trvd 

Turn him our of his way, there's no man can : 

Beſides them, there's one Farthly heart 

Who loves nothing ſo well as Plow and Cart: 

Alſo there's Eſau Faint-beart,moſt profane. 

T ar ſells his Birth-right Pottage to obtain, 

W1ta one Be!lz-god, a man that I do find, 

Fleſh-pors and Onions chiefly he doth mind. 

There's Miſtreſs Diſcontent too with the reſt, 

Who would have naught but what ſhe liketh 

Maſter Hot love ſoon cold alſo was there, (beſt. 

Lafily, for Zeal, with him few could compare. 

Tuoere's I!mael legal beart.in truth allo, 

Wmea troubles riſe, he ſtrait away doth go 

With Maſter Balaam,, who doth Ciriſt Jeſus 
he wagcs of unrighteouſneſls to haye ; (leave 

S;,me people allo I have lately mer, 

Who were with ſia moſt eaſily beſet : 


And 
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1nd divers heavy weights alfo they bore, 
hich wearied them, and made taem to pive 
(Gentleman 1 alſo d1d behold, (ore. 
Whoſe Trade was great,6e ftore he had of gold, 
He's 901NG back with lorrow ] do know, 
Becauſe he can't have Cariſt and theW 511d roo, 
(ne Maſter Atheiſt, that I think his name 
is like your {elf as If he were the ſame; 
fe's fallen back ſo far, and turn'd aſide. 
That at Religion he doth muci deride : 
fethinks Rel19100's but a fooliſh thing, 
Winch doth no comfort, nor no profit bring. 
| This 18 £00 true, you alſo are the man 
 Toclear your felf, deny ir if you can. 
' Nomarvel *tis you play the Devil's part, 
 nlabouring thus for co deceive my heart , 
 Andblind mine eyes, if that thou knewelt how, 
Thon'dft make me like thy ſelf, and theretore 

 Iamrefoly'd with you for to ingage, 

; Who kriy*ft to ſtop me in my Pilgrimage : 

' Atoe more vile than you, what ſoul can meet? 

| Tetherefore bring you down unto my feet. 
: wmeſcores [think to ferch out of God's book, 

| Though like Goliob you do ſeem to look, 
_ Tein his Name, whom you ſa much detie, 
| Ifhall preyail againſt you by and by. 
_ Ithoughe | muſt confeſs ſome years ago, 
[ſhould not in the leaſt been ſtopt by you 3 
Orrhar T ſhould have met with oppoſition 
Vith ſuch a foe to add to my afflidtion. 

| M 4 But 
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Bur fince this is my ſad unhappy fate, 
le adda line or two to vindicate 
The Dreadful God, fo tar as lies in me, 
Fle vindicate that Glorious Deity 
Who in my ſoul his Image ſo has er, 
That I his Glorious Being can't forget. 
Shall he which form'd both =eaven & the Earth, 
From whom I have my precious life and birth 
Be trod upon, nay, utterly deni'd ? 
Whart ſoul can ſuch a fintul wretch ahide ! 
VVho ſtrives at once, if that you couid it do, 
The life of all Religion to o're-throw. 
Haſt thou ought to ſpeak, and wilt thou enter 
On the debate, yea, durſt thou adventer 
To o'pe thy mouth th? lealt tor to defend 
Thoſe thoughts of tnine, which clearly do defend 
From Hell beneath, thow']t prove thy ſelt thereby 
The Devil's Friend, Fehovah's Enemy, 


Thou childiſh lad, do'it think T am afraid 
For to declare my ſelf, or am diſmaid 
By filly dreams and fancies, which afright 
Thoſe ſimple ones who dare not walk 1th? night; 
VVho ſtartle at the ſhadow which they lee, 
And think the Devii's near, when *tis a tree: 
And ſince I do perceive you underſtand 
VVhat my opinion is, I do demand 
How you can prove, and fully make appear 
There is a God; for none at all I fear. 

No 


an old Apoſtate and young Profeſſor! 15 
«0 God nor Devil I at all believe, 
Nor is there any Heaven to receive |» 
The ſouls of Holy Men when they dodie 
(gr is there any Hell of Miſery 
:-r ſinners after death, as you conceit, 


i1lis nanght elſe ſave a Religious cheat, 


 Pzofeſſor. 


Dare you your Maker thus with impudence 
Jeny, and tread upon : ſuch infolence 
[That Soul can bear! what Age canſhew the like, 
'Vhere ſo much light has been ! ſhall Mortals 
{the Great God, and Glorious Deity | (ſtrike 
Thoſe dreadful Being and Ex1ſtency 
The Heathens did find out, and greatly fear; 
is Godhead did to them moſt plain appear 
the Creation, Man. as in a Glaſs 
ay there behold who his Creator was. 
Tistime to arm my ſelf, and look abour, 
'Vhen by an Atheiſt I am challeng'd out : 
 Whantl' whole of all Religion lies at ſtake, 

listime to rouſ?, and alſo for to ſhake 
Vn floth and idleneſs, and to ingage 
'Vithſuch a foe in this my pilgrimage. 
t once T ſhou'd unto an Atheiſt yield, 
nd treacheroufly alſo acquit the Field : 
The trongeſt hold of Truth betray ſhould I 
to the hands of its worſt enemy : 
0 ſhould unman my ſelf of Chriſtian too, 
my dear ſoul of reaſon overthrow. 

I ſhould 
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I ſhould debaſe my (elf, ſhouid [ deny 
My Noble Birth from the yreat Deity. 
Man's chieteſi giory ſprinzs from's Supream Head, bo 


In his deſce:t from 1m, who made and bred, jj 
And brougnt him forti,and doth his life maintain, ul 
From heace man doth his greatzſt honor gain. Jv 
"Tis pover Diyine that man doth greaten thus, Þ( 
As to make hjm King of the Univerle, wu 
Who e're difowns his bleſſed Pedigree, he 
Doth prove nimſelf unnatural tor to be. al 


For man to fay he came by hap or chance, 
As 'tis a peice of wilful Ignorance. 


Himſelt ajfo he doth depoie thereby, T 
From his own honour and rare dignity. = 
And vile contempt upon himſelf duth bring, nn 
As well as Curt upon thar Eſſence fling. vl 
Who form'd his Soul, and gave to him js breath, le 
And made him Ruler here UPO!1 tae Earth. P 
But to proceed, and lend my helping hand, | 0 
Tn the defence of Sacred truth to ſtand, 0 
And vindicate my great Creators cauſe a 
By Natures light, and alſo by thoſe L2ws 7 
W hica ſupernatural are, and moſt Divine, \ 
Whoſe ligit excells, yea, and whoſe glory ſhine. I 
You ask me how I can make it appear, y 
There 1s a God, attend and now give ear, 0 
And weigh my arguments and reaſons ſound, Y 
And let not Satan more your Soul confound, t 
And Reaſon quite deſtroy as he has done, d 
Leaſt to the Devil you do headlong run. | 


Apoltaty- 


— 
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Apoltate. 


e you do proceed, tais you muſt know, 
nya God do think to prove or ſhow, 
ure ofthis, young man, 1t muit not be 
- Fheripture proof, tor its Authority 
þdeny, and cannot 1t believe, 
unever ſhall that way my heart deceive : 
iknowledge which you ſupernatural call, 
amear cheat, I mind it not at all, 


P2otfeſſoz. 


Though ſupernatural knowledge you deſpiſe, 
«count Gods holy Word to be bur lies. 
inefly ſhall ſtand up in its defence, 
nd fhew you Pride and curſed Inſolence. 
, ſtall may Jove Gods Word, prize it, and fee 
zmorth and weight, and its Authoritie 
- bieDivine, and by Febovab givea — 
0ſad poor Souls in the right way to Heaven 
«thing of you i'ch? firſt place I demand, 
let me know, and fully underſtand 
'rathis ſuppoſed Chear did firit commence, 
"tin what part o'th' world bring evidence. 
ft tands mure, ſaith it commenc'd not hear, 
br udthe Jews invent it, that”s as clear. 
ial the Heathens too in every age, 
ler Philoſophers brought *r on the Stave: 
Nan find it out, pray bring it to light, 
'Ule confeſs your darkneſs worſe then night, 


if- "Tis 
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"Tis ſtrange that {uch an univerſal cheat yd 
Should thus be j.at upon the VVorld, and yet atht 
No one can ſhew who did the fame deviſe, (oi i 


Nor how. nor when the iame at firſt did riſe » Flt 
Since al] the VVorld ſtands ſilent, and is mute, ſhed 
This might a period put ro the Diſpure. 
Bur ſecondly, I argue once again, "_ 
There's none of them who do ſo much diflain 
The Holy YCTiPtures, who Juſt proof conld brins een 
To ſhew ith leaſt they were a forged thing : = (ok 


If none can them diſprove, O then ſay I, on 
VVhat ground have you the Scripture to deny, + x 
The Scriptures alfo, I obſerve, have been & 
Strangely preſerved by a power unſeen hs 
In every Age, kept both in word and ſenſe — 
From ſecret fraud, and open vio'ence, | 5 
Againſt the numerous Armies of all thoſe " 
T hat were both ſecrer, yea, and open foes. L 
No wicked and impious men cauld never l 
LUbvyert the Scripture,though they did indeavor: | 


The beaſtly Clergy of th- Church of Rome, 6 
Thorow whoſe hands.to us, the Scriptures come; { 
Though ouilty of moſt vile abomination , 
As ever was committe! 11a Nation. : 
Their curſ-d ſins are hateful to relate, 
VVnhich they commitred, and did tolerate : 
And that they might more freely do the ſame, | 
And tobe kept from ſad reproach and ſhame: 
They lay the Pope himſelf may chanve the Laws 
Of th' Holy Goſpel, as himſelf ſees Cauſe 3 ey 

1 
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qd make the ſence of SCriPtures to apree 
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"time and plzce, as he mojt fit doth ſee. 
igy free thoſe Sacrilegious Moniters were, 
God acgmitted bo extinguih'd clear 
negacred Scripture, and put ort their light, 
od filled the word wit cteinal night, 
tre may {ce aithough it made its way 
woroW thoſe muddy Chanels, ye: have they 
v0 till Kept pure, {til remain a Law =» 
keep Moſt men fave Bloody Popes in awe. 
iow ifagaint ſo Many Enemies, | 

hy us'd all means that Devils could deviſe 
' obliterate that Soul-informing Ward, 
-v35preferv'd, and not by human Sword. 


## dare you Sir Preſume for to deny 
*;Bleſſecl and Divine Authority. 


nother ground or reaſon I ſhall urge, 
'hich proves Gods Word Divine as I do judge. 
Is taken from that influence they have 


, hontheir hearts whom God intends to fave : 


[turns them from thoſe curſed ways of fin, 

"ich once they loved and delighted in. 

brings them out of darkneſs into light, 

and diſcovers Jeſus to their ſight, 

ling their Souls with inward life and peace; 

"0 precious joy, the which ſhall never ceaſe. 

The florious Fower which God did afford 

25 to thoſe who ſtood up for his Word 

"oſt Carly ſhews : Merhinks to every cye 
eXriptures true, and their Authority - 
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To be Divine, what ever you may ſay {i OT 
I cannot give this Argument away. ; it 
How have they been ſupported in the flames WW 
Which as it did perpetuate their Names: * 
So God thereby did ſtir up ten for one, jd 
To ſtand up for his Word when they were pone. | f 
Ah! how did they rejoyce Sir in the tire * el 
Which made their very Enemies admire. ; ' 


Wouldſt thou one inftance have,l could give two, 
And ten times twenty more if that wonld do, | 
But if I ſhould, Pam ſure I ſhould tranſprefs, 
And over-charge th' Appendix and the Prefs, 
And therefore I will add one reaſon more $ 
To prove God more Divine, and ſo pive ore. [2 
How has the Scripture made the Atheiſt quake, 0 
Andall his limbs with dreadful horror ſhake. 
When on a death Bed they have come to lie. I 
Their Conſcience waking in their face did fly. 
Though in their health they d1d it much deſjiſe, An 
And did affirm je was made up with lies. Th 
Yet has it made them how! at laft 3nd crv. | 
Wc are undone ro all Eternity. - 


*T was Ke unto th? writing on the Wall. an 
Which Gid foretel! Profane Belſhaz,ar's fa!l. Wh 
Which was fo terrible, yea, and fo iſtranye. Ab 


It wrou: ht amonrit them a moſt ſidden clunfge Th 

Their d!rth and Tolatry doth now expire, 

And the proud Kine doth earneſt] y defire 

To hear it read.nought then would ſerve the ru: i 

Bur an ;:terpreter : his heart did bu n; ; 
i 


— 
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;nembling Knees [3-ote one againſt another, 
if his Joy nts wer? ,oofed {rom each other. 
rus thoſe that wont Co nteſs Fehovah's Name, 
je forc'd to OWN him to their Utter ſhame, 
jtthoſe who w!ll not of Gods Wordallow, 
eforc'd by Confeience under it to bow. (ore, 


" "Tethings being weigh'd,make you quite give 


a, nd Gods Word thus to oppoic no more. 
Wy if the Scripture cannot be gain-ſaid, +» 
Hechinks each Soul ſhould be exceeding fraid - 
{oy they contemn that glorious Deity, 
{hom they ſo clearly ſhew and magnihie. 

fit to leave this a little, and deſcend 
ſomans own reaſon which you {6 commend, 


#4 many Heathens did alone thereby, 


ind one (dear Sir) Gods glorious Majeſty. 


Tyou your Reaſon did but exerciſe, 


from Atheiſm doubtleſs you ſoon mipht riſe, 
ind hate alſo this Soul deſtroying evil, 


" Ts fiding with, and yielding to the Devil. 


. Aroftafe, 


mongſt the Heathens (youth) were men of tame 


Vho tor their skill in Nature haQ the tame 
Above all others, which 41d quite deny 
There was a God or ſuch a Deity. 


P2ofeſior. 


[; Epicurys, and old Aritorle, 


In Theodorns, Bin, and the Rabble. 
And 
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And ſuch like Atheiſts I muſt grant to you 
Deny'd there was a God as Stories ſhow. 
Philoſophy is good, but men abuſe ic, 


VVhen they like thole old Heathen Authors uſe ig, 


God doth ſometimes mens reaſon darken quite 
For not improving of the means of light. 

To vile affe&ion, up God doth them guve, 
Becauſe on earth, like Bruits they ſeem to live, 
Bur though theſe natural Sots conld not efpy 
By all their skill ch? eternal Deity. 

Yet many thouſand Heathens I might ſhow, 
By Nacures lighr alone did come to know 
There was a God, they ſearched fo about 


Into Gods works, they found his God-head our. 


For when they gave themſelves up ſerioutly 
To ſtudy Natures Book. and come to pry 
Into the cauſe of all thing hear on earth, 
And their effects did clearly ſce tae birth 
Or firſt Original of every thing, 

From ſuch an Effence to deſcend or ſpring. 
The very Novices in Dame-Natures Schoo], 
May ſoon convince that man to be a Foo]. 
Who by the Creatures glory can'e diſcern 
The Being of that dreadful Soveraion 
Who did them form and make, tor every where 
His glorious God-head they to al] declare. 

Had T bur time, I could ſome pages fill, 

To ſhew to you how that mans reaſon will 
Teach him there 1s a God, for if he mind 
The Nature of his Sou), this he might find, 


Man's 


I 
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Mans foul is like a ſpring, or like to fire, 

ſt relteth not aloft, it doth aſpire, 

4nd unto Noah's Dove, Tle it compare, 

| God 15 the Ark, fouls reſt alone is there. 

' The fleſh dams up the ſpring, quenches defire, 
Keeps out of tWArk to whom it would retire : 

Since I perceive mans ſoul doth ſearch about 

To find ſome higher good, and being out ; 

Which doth excel all things which are below, 

This doth to us God's glorious being ſhow. 

But to conclude this, no man can difown, 

God by his judgments daily is made known. 

VVhar fad example daily do we hear 

0f VVrath and Vengeance almoſt every where? 

Some Drunkards and Blaſphemers ſtruck down 

\ Andothers judgments ſtrangely totrered,(dead 

Fome have preſtim'd th'Holy God co dare, 

VVhom he would not one little minure ſpare. 

I this will not convince you of your error, 

tear you will e're long fall under terror ; 

For if you will not now example take, 

God may of you a ſad example make. 

Your ſtare alas, above all men is ſad, 

Becauſe of God. you once ſuch knowledg had, 

And of his waies, which now you loath & hate; 

Or, conſider this your woful ſtate ; 

And cry to God, if peradyenture He 

May give you Grace, whereby your foul may ſee 

Your hainous fin, that ſo you may repent, 

And turn to God betore your daies are ſpent, 
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__ Fpolkate, 
T muſt confeis | kno-+ not what to ſay, 

Tf- there's a Qod, rhen cart24] be the day 

| Tat ever I was born. t61 * co know 
He never urto me will mercy ſthew : 
I now retolve tv open my condition, 

. Though al!'s in 4ain; for taere 1s no contrition 
VV1ll do me good, I utterly am Jolt ; | 
For I have finc'd againſt the Holy Ghoſt : 

{ wilful:y have finn'd, and there remains 
Nothing tor me but everlaſting pains. 
-.O that there were no God, tor chen ſhould I 
 Belike the Beaſt when e're 1 come to die. 
For love o'ta? VVorld, and for my prelent eaſe 
I am become like to the troubled Seas. 

No reſt nor comfort ever ſhall T find, 

Curs'd be the day that ever TI declin'd (you go, 

From thofe good waies in which dear youth 

Or ever I did God or Jeſus know : | 

For if I haq not known them, it is cleay 

My fin would not fo hainous now appear : 

My Conſcience doth prick me ro the hearc, 

I never ſhall be eaſed of this ſmart. 

On that I were in Hell ! for then ſhould [ 

Soon ſee the worſt of my extremity. 

Thou ſhalt, dear youth, for ever happy be, 

For thuu art choſen from Eternity 

Tobe an heir of Eternal Bliſs; 

Bur I alas am damn'd! what woe like this oo 
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The Devil wita his gliſtring golden ball 


| Has me deceiv'd, and now ] {ee my fall 


To be ſo bad, no rongue can it expreſs, 
My woful pain is wholly remedileſs, 
The checks of Conſcience [ did greatly light, 


| And loved darknels greatly, hated lighe : 


Ya, and of good I never loy'd to hear, (clear; 
Though I of him nad hints oft-times moſt 
and now will he my foul to pieces tear, 

And make me his Eternal Vengeance bear, 


| Letall back-ſhders of me warning take 
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Before they fall into the Stigeon-Lake ; 

Ya, and return, 6 make with God their peace 
Before the dates of Grace and Mercy ceale ; 

For mine are palt for ever. oh condole 

My fad eſtate, and miſerable ſoul. 

My dates will quickly end, and I muſt lie 
Broyling 1n flames to all Erernity. 
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